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• Topflight hflint^ist Km- 
•eth of Hew York agrees 
that the big beauty revolu- 
lifln this fern' is in hairdo; 
vtHi tnrfs end *met Ken- 
ncNi't Ttrfwn bones tie 
forrjhead r is uveal b as rap, 
atid curls a« orh* side. (See 
rots 21 to 10.) 
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SHE HELPED FOUND 
A MINING EMPIRE 



• Hope Hancock, wife of 
millionaire prospector Lang 
Hancock, has two outstand- 
ing characteristics: She 
genuinely cares for people, 
and she complements her 
husband in the home, in his 
work, and in his faugh, 
adventurous way of Jife. 

TWENTY-ONE years ago 
Mrs. Hancock began 
married life in a caravan near 
an isolated goltitmnc, 

Toclay\ in her spacious home in 
fVrth, rPvahiK her keen imprest 
in her husband's essentially man'i 
world of mining, and stttl accom- 
panies him on many exploratory 
iripf- 

Now she is wbnlehcariediy behind 
his current project: to save the small 
mining town <>1 Wutenoom, in the 
north-west of Western Australia^ 
from ulinclinn. 

When the Colonial Sugar Refin- 
ing Company announced at the end 
of Jasi year it uas going to close 
down its blue asbestos mine at Wit- 
L6DO«un t il looked as though the 
town's population of 1100 miners 
and their families would, have to 
find new jobs and new homes. 

Then earnr the news that Lanj^ 
Hancock and his business partniT. 
Peter Wright* bo ill hi their late 
fifties, bad bought WiucnOom t were 
going to reopen ihr minro and 
search for new asbestos deposits. 

The town, acrordinji to Hancock 
and Wtighi. was not only ^onnj to 
livu, it goin^ 10 gmw and 

prosper. 

Hundreds of people with a stake 
in the north-west and inany T many 
more who were just interested wrote 
to the two men to say tltank you. 

Personal thanks 

Some of the letters so touched 
Mrs. I Ian cork that she went round 
visiting the writers who lived in 
Perth to say a personal thank -you 
for their interest. 

This act symbolizes the essence of 
Hope Ilancoct 

Yet ail die will say k, "I am an 
ordinary woman married to 3 re- 
miiriahle man." She uud^Festirnates 
herself, for she h as near the com' 
plcte person as anyone I havr met. 

Mrs. Hancock descril»es the gold- 
mine nh^rfi they Lud their lirsr 
home — a caravan — as "a hole in 
tl»c i^TOund." It was 100 utiles from 
Wtluna,, in the nurth^wrM, and her 
ooly neighbors were three men who 
lived m a nearby hut, 

"But I loved the life," Jic *aid, 
looking hack on those carry days. 
"T had been brought up on a north- 
west station where conversation 
revolved cound windmill, sheep, 
and fences, and id go into ihe new 
world of mining was very stimu- 
lating." 

[Seeing bef rorled up in an arm- 
chair in a fuU-lejUTth shift in ihr 
spacious Jljncckk hmne ovcrlookitu; 
the Swan River in Perth, it is diftT- 
ridt 10 imagine her in any other 
setting.) 





MRS. LANG HANCOCK, wearing a fuH-lengrh hostess 
gown, in the garden of her home overlooking the Swan 
River in Perth. She is equally at home in mining country, 
where she often accompanies her husband on trips. 



After 3 year at the goldmine, thr 
Hancocks made their home in 
Nunycrry, where there was a small 
white asbestos mute, and lived there 
nmil their only child, a daughter, 
fJeorgina. now 13, was (our. 

**It was for her sake we came to 
Perth. Uterc were no other cluldrcn 
for her to play with, no other fami- 
lies in Nunyerry, in fact, jusl the 
miners," said Mrs. Hancock. 

**! hated having to come to Penh. 
1 lov-fd ihr bush. We had no reliable 
fiidsc, no telephone — and no com- 
plicatioiis. 

4 "We had a small 
plane, and our day 
out was on a Satur- 
day, when Lang 
would fly me to 
Wiluna to get die 
fcttMfcrics, Tlun we'd go m the 
rinejna and fly baric early Sunday 
munting. 

u l was nevrr lonely. Being alone 
doesn't mean loneliness." 

Mrs. Hancock, now 51, still enjoys 
the domestic things that occupied 
her in the country, especially sewing 
and tapestry work. Like her husband, 
she toes the treiuendous potential of 
the north-w<-Ri_ She think* that tajfeg 



By ANGELA 
WHlTTfNGHAM 



could rob her husband, and like 
him, of some of the money needed in 
transbte tlicir schemes for the north 
into reality 

{A financial newspaper lias esti- 
mated that Mr. Hancock could pos- 
sibly be the biggest individual tax- 
payer In Australia.) 
_ One becomes convinced, when 
talking to Mrs. Hancock and con- 
side ring her husband's fantastic 
record of battles fought and won to 
develop the nnrth t thai they hold 
these views not so that they can sit 
down and rnjoy the 
money hvtt so i5iat 
Mr. Hancock can 
plough k back into 
the country, 

(At 57, Lang Han- 
cock, a non -drinker 
and nrm-smoker, has described his 
only personal use. of money as being 
id give himself three meals a day. 
He carries little c :j»it ; 

Similarly, one is convinced that 
Mrs, Hancock is aware of her hits* 
bftTfd'* vvork, not as a wifely dury. 
but berftuie she t& an interested indj- 
viduaL : 

I asked her if she would go and 
look at the area north of Darnpierj 
where her husband plans to develop 



MR, LANG HANCOCK, of 
Perth, millionaire mining pros- 
rector, who has fought and won 
many battles to develop the 
north-west of the State. 

an od rtunery, an iron-ore plant. 4 
pellet planL, a sea- water desaltnarion 
plani T and around them a port, a 
railhead, and a town. 

It could lie difficult for a woman 
to appreciate this masculine dream 
with all its technicalities, but Mrs* 
Hancock's reaction to my question 
was* "My goodness, of course Tfl 
go. ) wouldn't miss a trick.* 1 

This is the way their life has been, 
tn the early days of then- marriage 
diey flew everywhere together, and 
Mrs. Hancock was with her hus- 
band when he discovered the it on 
ore in the Ilamerslcy Range, foully 
leading to Ml Tom Price, 

Tkey wta-e flying fa* Perth hrna 
Nunyerry when a storm forced thorn 
into a gorge. They followed die 
gorge along, and Lang, looking at 
the walls, remarked, "I think that's 
iron ore-* 1 

Mrs. Hancock remembers her 
reply. "Oh + is it, honey?" Her 
casual attitude came not because she 
was not interested but because she 
knew there was a government ban 
on the export of iron ore, and the 
find was not as important as il was 
later when that ban was lifted. 

Big royalties 

It is estimated tit at Messrs. Han- 
cock and Wright collect $1 million 
a year in ore royalties from this area 

alone. 

Although she lives in Perth, Mt* 
Hancock still calls the north-west 
"■^hornc/* Her friends, who go swim- 
ming and to yoga and play tennis 
with her, are mostly north- 
west enters. So are the old men the 
visits regularly in a nearby nursing 
home. 

Coming from the bush, Mrs. Han- 
cock knows how essentia) the Plying 
Doctor Service is, and now serves on 
the committee of its women's 
auxiliary. She also works for the 
Red Cross. 

Recently she spent three years na 
and out of hospital undergoing 
operations. 

Such troubles are dismissed m a 
matternsl-facl way. M lf you are doing 
somej;lihig useful and you enjoy 
doing it, that's the essence of life," 
is Mrs, Hancock's philosophy. 

Again, when referring to the in- 
creasing lime her husband is going 
to have to spend in the north away 
from home, a tittle more emerged. 
"I miss him, mil his work is his 
life, and we each have our place." 

Perhaps this family can best be 
described by a sinry Mrs. Hancock; 
told inc about her daughter. 

"When 1 was at school, " she said, 
'"there was no thought of a career 
for girts. We learned domestic:; 
viifju? and jiflwing^and I didn't take 
any exams. When we girls left school 
we just kind of waited to get 
married — that was our tot in the 
north. 

"Now, the other day, I heard 
Gcorgina say to a friend, 'I'm not 
going to take my junior certificate.. 
I don't have to. 

" Mummy didn i and look what 
happened to her. She married 
Daddy,' " 

The AusThauan Womtos's Weejllt - April 5, 1967 
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Seven pretty girls 
— and here's 
MISS EASTER SHOWGIRL 

OF 1967 



T^HE dimple deepened, the smile broadened, and brown eves lit up 
when 18 year-old honey-blonde Camilla Galwe.y heard her name 
announced as the winner of the I9b7 Miss Royal Easter Showgirl cornet. 

Camilla (Miss Qtiirindi in the divisional judging) competed against 1000 cntratUs 
for the prize, a trip round the worjd by Qamas Vtjcit with PSOO spending-mopey. 

She will intrirupi her three-year iraininp touise As a kindergarten leather at 
Waver Icy (Jo I lege, Sydney, tu make her trip this year. Tier mother will accompany 

* ™P eron i CHinilhi hope* her father can join them 
Whrti the 20 Sua lists were gathered at the Showground and they announced 
me a* the wuwer t f was dazed," Camilla saitL ' } hadn't listened to the instructions 
lor the winner, and the jdtl ne*{ to me whispered to me what 1 bad to do." 

S*c wns prraentcd with a salver trophy frnm Australian Coiuolidatrfl Press Ltd. 
[sponsors of the contest are the Haify Telegraph, Sunday Telegraph, The Australian 
War,,, oa Weekly, and TCN9), her trip by Qantas V.jri, and ifjending-mnney, which 
include $HW1 travellers" cheques, from the Bank of New South Wales. 

Second-priy.e winner h Rowena Davidson (Miss Gowra), 19, is a secretary now 

forking in Sydney. A former American Field Scholarship winner. Rowena had 

P anned au overseas trip next year. She will u« her prize of $700 toward it. She 

al»o received a silver trophy from Australian Consolidated Press and an invitation 

w-n Pen V wo werlcs lvith hcr ^ap*Ton at the Pacific Hotel, Manly, as a miesi m 
Millers Brewery Ltd. 

Third-prize winner, Sally Tizard (Miss Parke?), also a trainee kindergarten 
t.acher wnn $400 m rash, one week at the Pacific Hotel, Manly, and a silver 
trophy, from Australian Consolidated Press. 

merflor* presented bouquets to ihe prizewinner and has promised to .wild 
cowers to the wmner throughout ner world nip. The 1 7 other finalists were give*) 
H^iery pTy j™" ^ BrOS ' U± and tVvt> * ,liir5 rncn °* ttPcJci^gS frOffl Wotlh 

• Winner, Camilla Gntwey, 18, who competed against 1000 
entrants in this year's M/ss fioyot Foster Showgirl Contest 
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• Seven of the 20 finalists in the 1967 Miss Royal Easter Showgirl Contest, 
from left, Leonie Seddon (Miss Castle Hill), Sally Tizard, third-prize winner 
(Miss Parkes), Diana Day is {Miss Brookvale\ Rowena Davidson, second- prize 
winner Miss Cowra} f Margaret Confeggi (Miss Compbefltvwn) t Jocelyn King 
(Miss Glen Innes), and Lynae Shepherd (Miss Bedgerebottg). 

Pictures by staif photographer DON CAMERON. 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/r 



NEXT WEEK 




• In a 
c o lorful 
16 - page 
lift, out: 



Garden expert Allan Seale discusses 
planning a rose garden, gives advice on 
planting, pruning, and general care, 
lists various blooms as a guide to new- 
season planting— and takes a Look 
back at the history of roses. 

i it \ j i ii ii ii f unnnnnntir; ; i 

% "You can be as rich or as poor 
as you want to be" . . .a ridiculous 
statement, you may think. But 
no! Read our remarkable feature: 

HOW TO MAKE MONEY 

nnodnopnpTjpudunqoDdaacinnnnnQ 



In color, we show 
some of the best looks 
in maternity wear — 
clothes designed to be 
worn and look chic 
before and after the 
event: they're called 




HAPPY EVENT 
FASHIONS 



tsn Dei □ da □ da p □ an anna □□□ d ann a dp 

■jt An unusual design — four separate 
pavilions with pagoda-like roofs — was 
chosen so its owners can enjoy the 
outdoors in all seasons in our 




House of the Week 



oannnuannaaaaaunnnnnnuunnDim 

if Our cookery experts provide 
four complete menus (for the 
family or entertaining} with roast 
dinners as the main course. 




DOROTHY WHITE 
at the keys of her 
harpsichord. She 
transports it in a 
von on country 
concert fours. 



280 miles 
non-stop in 
a heatwave 
for the 
love of 
a harpsichord 




A musician handy with a 

screwdriver 



• Australian harpsichordist Dorothy 
White wilt arrive at least two and a 
half hours before the audience at her 
recital in Sydney's Cell Block Theatre 
on April 7 — but not to practise. 



By ENNIS HONEY 
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r^L be there to help 
the carriers deliver 
tny harpsichord safely an 
to die platform and then 
lo give it a thorough 
tuning and checking. 
.Ynyonc who aspires to 
play the harpsichord 
needs to be handy with 
a screwdriver^ she said, 

A pianist for many years, 
l>oroihy While became in- 
terested in the harpsichord ( a 
favorite musical itm nimmi 
of the 17 th and 18th cen- 
turies until it was supplanted 
hv the piano j about i3 yean 
ago. But rather than search 
Jot a suitable antique she 
bo light a brand-new one in 
England. 

Buih by Robert Goble, 
*»bo learned the rraft From 
\rnold Dohnetsrh, the 
musician and. ustrmnexn— 
maker chiefly responsible for 
the revival of the harpskhord 
this century, it r* similar to 
the old unanuuents with a 
lucautiful walaui case, two 
try boards, and keys of ebony 
:u>d ivory. 

"It'i stronger than an early 
model," said Miss White, 
"two. if* iust as ii-nipcra- 



mental. Weather diangcs 
aflr-ci it badly t send it off 
key, and so does rnovcmenl. 
It would be inconvenient and 
expensive to be always calling 
in a tuner, so 1 Look after it 
myself." 

Complex tuning 

Part of the trouble, she ex- 
plained is due to the harpsi- 
chord's mechanism, which is 
much mure cum plicated than 
thai of a piano. When a 
pianist strikes a key a ham- 
mer rises and hits one string 
to produre a note. However, 
when she presses a key on her 
harpsichord four wooden 
"jarks tT rise. These jacks have 
plectra with leather points 
(some harpsichords have 
quills] which pluck the 
strings, foar For each note. 

A major part of each over- 
haul is to examine and adjust 
each of the harpsichord's 244 
jacks. 

Dorothy White wears old 
slacks to the concert hall, 
carries her floor-Length even- 
ing dress in a leather bag. 
"Sometimes I work so long 
on the harpsichord 1 haven'i 
time to change, I just dip my 
dress over the slacks," the 
said. 

A second bag hold* her 
nrusic, a vacuum fUtk of 



coffee ( "Tuning's thirsty 
work*'), and iter ltwls — 
tuning forks, sandpaper, 
strips of leather, razor-blades, 
a couple of hefty, sharp 
knives, and a series of screw- 
drivers. 

"The sandpaper is for 
smoothing the jacks and the 
screwdriver^ are for wtatinj* 
fine adjustments. I use the 
knives and razor- blades when 
replacing the plectra's lea- 
ther lips, which wear down 
constantly, but I try to do 
ibis at home." 

Also in her toolbox are 
some large bolts. 

Spare bolts 

^" They re spares," she said. 
"For transit the harpsichord's 
legs are unscrewed from the 
frame and there s the rak 
that some of the holts might 
be mislaid in the van.*" 

Dorothy White nut oofy 
services, her harjnsicJsord, 
Ac often transport* H her- 
mit's more than 7ft, long, 
but it fits nicely into the 
combi. The narrower tail 
part sits on the engine 
casing." 

She transported the harp- 
sichord during an 8Q0-niiLc 
tour of the Riveriua spon- 

Ttnz Ai»thai.ia39 Wan 



sored by some oJ the music 
clubs and for severe J visits 
to thr University of New 
England's Summer School of 
Music at Armidale, N.S.W. 
Bringing h bark from Armi- 
dale lasi January was ■ 
nerve-racking experience. 

*Tt was la the middle of 
a heatwave. I left Armi* 
dale at 6 a.m., but by the 
time 1 reached Tamwnrth 
the terrrperature was almost a 
century. Wood shrinks so 
badly in (he heat that, tf left 
standing in the van, the 
harpsichord was likely to fall 
apart. Its insured against 
arrident but no one will 
insure it against 
caused by weather. 

"I thought it safer to ] 
moving and as fast as pos- 
sible. So I drove the remain- 
rag 280 miles to Sydney non- 
snip except for one brief halt 
for petroL I took seven and 
a half hours. J was terribly 
thirsty, hut ] made do with 
dried fruits and sips of 
lemonade from a can. 

"Fortunately the harpsi- 
chord didn't suffer any seri- 
ous damage, but I couldn't 
relax until I had taken h 
practical J y to pieces and 
given it an nira^ thorough 
overhaul.'* 

Mi WWxr - April 5, 1967 
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A THE 

v GIRL NEXT 
DOOR 

TURNS 



• Maggy Auld os she tanked when she armed tn 
London more than three years ago, She was, so she 
say s t "just another pretty Australian girl-next-door." 



• Former Sydney model Maggy Auicf, 
reluctant to talk about tier success as a 
permanent house model for famous Cas- 
tillo in Paris, shrugged it off with, "Lots 
of Australian girls could do the same — in 
fact, Castillo favors quite ordinary girls/' 



ARING a superbly 
simple Pierre Car- 



and started aunt* aofter but 
more* sinking make-up. 
She joined 1.4 icy Clayton's 



din shift, her blonde hair Agency ( k The Shrimp's" 
cropped short and sleek, niodd agency) and did 



Maggy Auld looked far 
from "ordinary." 

"Castillo Likes pretty 
girV she admitted. * A But 
preity la the outside world, 



photographic and paiTide 
model lint; for Luglish maga- 
zines, stores, and designers, 
inr hiding Teddy Tniling and 
Susan Sin all. 

"Bui i didn't take model- 



on* in model circles. Re ling very seriously at thai 



□ever use* striking, raving 
beauties heeausc he doesn't 
want his model* tn distract 
attention Frnm his clothes." 

Maggy recently returned 
in Sydney alier three and a 
HaJf years in Europe, where 
her modelling assignments 
included six. months with 
Castillo and doing collet - 
tiomi for Christian Dioi in 
Paris and London. 

She leaves Sydney to 
return to Paris nn April I. 

Maggy Auld looks strik- 
ingly different from the girl 



By 



KERRY YATES 



who found success on the 
Sydney model scene before 
&v Wt for London, 

Although nne of Sydney's dWcreTil 
Uuuest models, Maggy says 
site wa* "jiiBt another pretty 
girl," with "nice shoulder- 
letjgih btown liair, a pracli- 

u j i n °' rxadn S make it, anyway" 

«i22e; » v " y ^ joincd 3 w *"-luiown 

"I'm afraid my looks 
w*r*n*l very IN on the 
London scene," she remem- 



timc," Maggy said. *Td 
work a bit and then race off 
to Europe for a few weeks. 

'T was a mad tourist — 
in fart. 1 still am — and 
spent everything f made on 
travel," 

Sometimes with friends, 
sometimes alone, Maggy 
travelled all over France, 
Iiaiy T Spain, Austria, Ger- 
many, Greece, Yugoslavia, 
and the Netherlands. 

"After a couple of years 
rjj (lining hero and there — 
with trips to London for 
work in ihe meantime — T 
divided to try my lurk as 
a model in Paris. 1 ' 

Bui with link money (" It 
costs a fortune just to exist 
there'*), even less French 
(**It was frightening — I 
rouldn't say more than a 
few wordi* T ), Maggy soon 
t giving tn 

be easy. 

"Paris ran be a lough eiiy 
for a girl on Hit own. but I 
was determined !■> iry to 



i node? agency nin by fihri 

star Susey Parkers sister, 

Dorian Leigh, and one of 

rrr < i ," i " mn fifst jobs in Pans was 

£T .JLiTi 7"' JOt ? " a ihrec^eek showing for the 
typical girf-nrxt : door, Hou*, uf Dior 

She also worked for Dior 
in London. 

"It was very exciting, hut 
I can't say too much about 
it/" Maggy said "One of the 
clauses of ihr. com rati was 
that nothing be disclosed out- 
side the showrooms. I know 
it all sounds very secretive, 
snd to them ir really is," 



1ml I knew I had to change 
my image, 1 * 

Although ihe didn't go 
™>d completely nhr fashjou 
Jrend at that lime), Maggy 
had her hair lightened to 
fl*-lilond and eui into a 
smooth, Ghun style. Gradu- 
ally, sr* replaced all her 
*^rdrubc with ibe tales gear 
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MODEL 




• Maggy modelling a Castillo mini woof coot over a 
sweater and stocking ensemble from his hst winter 
collection. She h wearing one of her hairpieces. 



After the Dior collections, 
Maggy decided to see if she 
coulu find work wilh other 
Paris designers, and on ihe 
uffchance that he might 
rK-ed anu titer model she. 
called to see CasriNo. 

"I never thought I*d get 
to see him personally," 
Maggy said. "Tint In- hap- 
pened in lie in the show- 
rooms, and in a minute I was 
in one of his dresses; and 
parading up uSc looiii for 
him.** 

Castillo, die Spanish de- 
signer famous for Ills blark- 
l«ce dresses, simply said. 
"Have you got a permit ? 
We'll get you one ' 

Ihe next day Maggy was 
signed up for the next six 



months, from June to 
December, as a permanrni 
house model for titling and 
showing his collection. 

Castillo had six permanent, 
models — i luce French u:iiK 
one part - Chinese, one 
Spanish, and Maggy. 

¥V It was quite strange that 
he chose me bei ause all ihe 
nl.ers were very olive- 
skinned with dark hair — 
probably much mrjre suitable 
to show off his vi brant colors. 
Rut he dirfu t unit me to 
wear a wic or lx- any dif- 
ferent from the day I arrived 
1 lien- 
Maggy's i outran with 
('astillo included a weekly 
" treatment^ at ElizLibeth 
Arden\ salon, whefe clients 



INTO Afk 

PARIS [/ } 



4 




• WHh a sleek, short hairstyle, dramatic make-up, 
and art elegant, sophisticated look, Maggy found 
success in the high-fashion world in London and Paris, 



can nrder everything from a 
pedicore to an original Paris 
gown, but she usually had 
no more than a shampoo 
and comb-up, 

"The girb with long hair 
wore it in simple French, 
rails — tj nce again $q ^ nq ^ 

to take emphasis from the 
garments." 

One thing that surprised 
Maggy at Castillo's — and 
she hndicves it is ihe same at 
all the Paris fashion houses 
— was the tremendous com- 
petition behind thf- catwalk. 

"There was always Such 
drama, with lots of tears, 
os ex who ,»orc what. Every- 
one wanted to star, and it 
really qnite amused me that 
they could choose what they 
wanted to wear." 

In Australian fashion 
parades, the garments are all 
allocated to models before 
(he showings, and, according 
tfi Maggy, not very many 
ZirU complain aJwmi what 
they have to wear, 

"I ihink tJi.il*> why Aus- 
tralian models do so well 
overseas. They're so casual 
about things like that and 
jieit worry about rining a 
good job in whatever they 
are allotted" 

In addition to parading 
for Castillo, Maggy was paid 
extra fur photographic and 
television coverage of the 
garments she paraded, as 
well as for sketching sessions 
when fashion w liters from all 
over the world visited ihe 
salon, 

"So ir really wa.s a yood 
job, Maggy saidL "The 
lwst thing, of course, was 
being able lq wear such 
fabulous creations, which 
ranged in price from about 
$-l'MJ f<ir a fsimple shift to 
JftZOOn for a formal gown.** 

Although it was wonder- 
ful experience, Ma^gy found 
CasuHn a I i trie difficult to 
work for. 

"He's eccentric and tem- 
peramental and quite often 
had a Cremendons change of 
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ideas overnight. l"bis meant 
we'd have to change the 
entire mood of a showing — 
a few minutes before some- 
times/' 

One ejccituig part of 
Maggy's contract with Cas- 
tillo was that at the end of 
the season Rarh model was 
given an original outfit from 
his collection 

"Mine was called La 
( masse (the Hunt), and is 
a superb forest -green plaid 
suit with a double-breasted 
riding-style jaekel. I guess 
i- must tie worth about 
$1000, which is a rather nice 
bonus.** 

A* wcW as her Castillo 
original, Maggy's elegant 
international wardrobe in- 
cludes two Pierre Cardin 
" ready-to- wears/* 

Low-cost labels 

*'Thcy are the new IN way 
to buy famous labels in fon- 
don and Paris now," she ex- 
plained. "Well-known cou- 
turieru are making up off- 
thc-peg garments which sell 
from $:*0 instead of abrmt 
$100 for their cheapest ori- 
ginals/* 

Although she admires the 
wcll*cut, w^ell-groomed Jook 
that is so French, Maggy 
believes that London Is still 
setting the Lrends in Burope. 

"T know p-opic deny it 
and say London is finished 
new/" she sard. "Rut there 
are many young, hright 
designers that I found quite 
a few French big^oames bad 
exactly copied their ideas." 

Maggie, who has been 
staying with her parents at 
their property, **Wavrrley/' 
ai Quirincfi, N.S.W^ as welf 
a5 visiting Sydney, is look- 
inp forward to returning to 
Prance, 

Was she returning for 
amuhcr Paris toller don or 
perhaps a romantic interesi? 

Maggy Auld wouldn't 
u mriicnL, but there was a 
definite twinkle in those 
blue, blur eyes. 
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Ok those Bazazz eyes, t/iose great 
They fa Uninhibited. IMimited. ^ 



big beautiful Bazazz Age Eyes! 
: Very Mm Factor. 





* " — " ^ " — ~ ™ " m J 7 *u i 

EYES BAZAZZ bv MAX 



A flick of a lash, the hush of a shadowed lid* a clear-eyed pow of colour . . * and Shazam. 
Eye make-ups come of age. The Bazazz Age! Max Factor's eye make-ups work wide-eyed wonders 
on your eyes. And the colours are loaded with fashion Basazz (sshhh to shiny, mild to wild). And oh my. 
Once the world sees you in Eyes Bazazs, 

heaven knows what might happen* 
That's why Bazazz is. Everything else urns. 

Bazazz is having 
a brush 

with adventure, 
Shadow Fling 
$2.50 

Basazz it crying the blues. 
Fair Blue Shadow Piar 
$2M0 




Bazazz is doing mad things 
wilh , , , Cake Eyeliner 85c 



Basazz is giving your 
eyebttms the treatment with 
Automatic Eyebrotv Pencil $1.15, 



Bazazs Is the latest tip in the 
great Lank Race* 
i Brush Tip Mascara Wand 

Bazazz is having more 
than one pair of , . . 
Fashion Lashes 
$5.00 
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The cook may decide 
if they'll live here 






> Australian-born Commander Michael Parker, 
one-time secretory to Prince Philip, spent a holiday 
introducing his wife to his native country. 



i^AROL, a vivacious 
^ 3 1 -year-old, is his 
second wife, and, in Mci- 
bounw, she spent most of 
her time getting to know 
her husband's relatives — * 
including 19 nephews 
and nieces — and his 
numerous friends. 

Commander Parker, who 
represents the T,orkhccd 
Corporation in England 
luid riiaiia^fK Royrcon In- 
dustries, an electronics firm, 
said his visit was primarily to 
uitrodnce ins wife to his 
t dative* in Melbourne, hut 
he had managed j little time 
for businc.* in Melbourne 
and Sydney, 

Tie has two r.Kildrctj, 22- 
y car -old Mn bar I, an clfic- 
tronki engineer, and 18- 
year-old Julie, by his former 
niarTUgc, The two children 

fia second marriage. Kale, 
thrne, and Charles, five 
months, stayed ai borne in 
England with their nanny. 

The two oldrr children 
stayed wiih Commander 
Parker's brnthcr-in-bw and 
jster. Mr. and Mrs, Fan I 
FiUgerald, at Hawthorn, 
Vic. 

Melbourne - born C o Hi- 
nder Parker said he had 
become intensely interested 
in tourist projects and was 
^orkinR in association wjib 
Robertson Ward, the 
English resort planner and 
architect — "the most impor- 
tant uuc in the world." 

Mr. Ward visited Australia 
>vmlc Commander Parker 



wan litre and inspected the 
pr^ihihtics ol creating 
resorts along the Quetmsland 
coast and the HI ne Moun- 
tains. 

Commander Parker, who 
retired from hi* appoint- 
rnent Lo Prince Philip ten 
years ago. and his wife, an 
asEute businesswoman, both 
work at their home in Ken- 
sing ton; he in his study, she 
in the drawing-room. They 
share a secretary, who has 
her own small office m the 
house. 

Prince "sincere" 

The Parkers met Prince 
Philip, herr for talks on the 
t 'orumonweallh Study Con- 
Jc.ie.nce* the firsi weekend he 
WW m Melbourne. 

"The Duke is a terrific 
fclbw" said Commander 
Parker, '*H*» was ra Iking to 
me about the Canbrrra Press 
conlercttrc and seemed 
pleaded with the way it had 
jmrtr. 

"He enjoys coming to 
Australia, you know. You 
can fed it when you meet 
him. He ha* always been 
fond of this country. 

"I am reading the life of 
John Kennedy at the 
moment, and 1 can*l help 
betnfc struck by the similar- 
ity bet we e n the two men — 
their great sincei ity. ' 

Mrs. Parker discovered 
that she had a "head for 
business" when she took her 
first jub as a secretary 
shortly after leaving school. 

"It nearlv drove mc mad 



sitting at a typewriter and 
taking dictation from 9 a.m. 



to 5 p.m. for a boss," she 
said. L+ So I bra rit bed out on 
rny own, first dabbling in 
public relations and then 1 
cspenerl a model agency." 

lShc started her present 
enterprise a fmUhmq school 
called "Very Linporiani 
Girls'* — -two years ago. 

'Apart from 1 ranting 
*mial and business etiquette, 
good grooming, figure con- 
trol, and household budget- 
ing, we also have lee lures 
frnm bankers and members, 
of the Stork Exchange, and 
visits to museums, an pal- 
Irries, ballet, and the 
thratre," Mrs. Parker said. 

Mr* T Parker calls the latter 
"instant potted culture." 

"There's a lot to tit into 
tfu- tortmjuhidong courses, so 
they just get a gleaning of 
thr arts, but at Jeast !hey can 
feed 'in it' if the ionversa- 
tion turns to Rembrandt or 
FonlcyiL 

"Mind you," 1 she said, 
"many pupils mme from 
well-educated families, but 
hnw many girls Listen to the 
advice of their own Mums? 
I know I never did and had 
to learn by trial and error. 

J Tor this reason 1 always 
insist nn young Irrlurers. 
I've discovered girls will 
never listen to anyone nver 

"Another thing I teach my 
pupil* is that you don't hav T e 
to spend a fortune to be well 
dressed.'* 

She proved this point 
when hcT ttepdaughter, 
Julie, made her debut at the 
Queen Charlotte ball in Lon- 
don fast year. 



COMMANDER Porker and 
his wife, Carol (above)* At 
left they are relaxing with 
the Commande/s brother- 
in-law and sister, Mr. 
and Mrs, Paul Fitzgerald, 
of their Hawthorn, Vic, 
home. With them ore two 
of the Fitzgerald children, 
Fabian and Marissa. 

" L l helped Julie plan her 
\vardrol»e for the accom- 
panying parties and outings, 
and, quite Frankly, she was 
<mc of the belle*, cvi-n though 
we did it nn practically four- 
pence ha'penny." 

Mrs, Parker usually dr- 
sijms lu'T own formal C lathes 
and has them marie by a 
Ho nl but inexpensive dress- 
maker. She has one weakness 
- "mad," chunky earrings, 
but even these she i **arc lies 
for in rhainstores and hoys 
'■fnr a song/' 

"My favorite designer for 
flay clothes is one of your 
boys,** she said, rcferrim; to 
Bdfa SchuJz, who de.Nijjn.i and 
manufactures < lothes hi 
rxmdon. His clothes suit me, 
and so do his moderate 
prices.** 

Asked if he had any 
thoughts about settling in 
Aust raliii^ Com m a n d c r 
Parser admitted ! - had often 
thought about it, but the 
^tumbling block had been 
the two older i hjldren, whose 
<*ducaliort would have been 
interrupted. 

Fabulous cook 

To the same question^ 
Mrs. Parker said she had 
hern sure her hnd^md had 
souiething like that brewing 
before they lefi % so slie had 
asked their cook if sne 
would come with litem 
should diey decide to leave 
England. 

Their cook, a Hungarian, 
is a most important member 
of the household, as, the 
Parkers say, she prepares 
such fabultms meals they arc 
the envy of their friends. 

So, at the moment their 
future seems to be in the 
hands of their rook. 

Mi h. Parker said she was 
quite used to being parted 
from her family. Her parents 
took her for a trip to the 
Continent at the age of 16, 
and since then she has lived 
abroad spasmodically, includ- 
ing a two-year stay hi 
America, 




''Mind you, I'm lerribly 
fond of my parents — they Ve 
both sweeties/' *hr said. 

Tier father is Sir Ivo 
"I'homson, 

"Father's one of rhoite 
pompous Englishmen — you 
know, the hunting shootin*, 
and fuh in' type/' she said, 
lowering her voice to imitate 
a deep bass. 

l T T Il never forget at our 
wedding four years ago/* 
Commander Parker said. 

Thr registrar asked Carol 
what her father's occupation 
was. She turned round to 
fi-tr our 'audience' and 
railed out, *What arc you 
doing these days, Papa? 1 

44 'Not a darned thing!' 
In- boomed back." 

Of her mother, Mrs. 
Brtan Whitme.e (her parents 
were divorced in I9a4 and 
both have since remarried}, 
Mrs. Parker satyr 

"She'* a pet, but sort of 
twitty. Takt, for instance, 
her reaction when I l old her 
Mike and I were going to 
be married in ten days* timc. 

^Most mothers would say. 



ADMIRING a nearly com- 
pleted painting of Sir 
Kenneth Luke with artist 
Paul Fitigerald in hh 
studio, Carol Parker wears 
a pure silk chiffon slock 
suit. She is also wearing a 
long hairpiece w h ich 
matches her own hair. Paul 
Fitzgerald painted a par* 
trait of the Queen and one 
of Mrs, Parker when fre> 
stayed with the Parkers in 
their Kensington home. 

'Oh, 1 am thrilled for you!" 
or at least, 'How ghastly!' 
However, my mother's only 
comment was, 'But, darlingl 
What about your under- 
clothes?' " 

After a week in Sydney 
the Parker? flew to Canberra 
and returned to Melbourne 
by ear across thr mountains 
end through Kiewa Valley, 

"Beautiful country," said 
Commander Parker. **I used 
to spend my school holidays 
there. It is one part of Aus- 
Ttdlia 1 wanted Carol to see." 
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WHY? 



Because EInett" is made to a 
French formula which demands 
the most expensive ingredients, 
top manufacturing techniques. 
The result? 

EInett really holds hair. 
Gently. Firmlv. 
All day, 

Then brushes out at night. 

EInett cares for hair. 

Keeps it shining. 

Never stiff or sticky. 

Elnett*s mist is really line. 

Sprays evenly. Lasts longer. 

Cheap hairsprays can't equal 

this performance. 

That's why EInett is worth SI .55. 

EInett Satin hairspray 
regular and superhold. 



A L Oreaf «i nroducl manuteciured m Auwahs *W hiicrioius Ma/.cjoy Ply Lid 
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A North Queensland mother tells what happened during the sudden flood 



BUSH FIRES were raging disas- 
trously in Tasmania not long 
ago, and drought still gripped a 
large part of the mainland. Then, 
while rain in the outback brought 
autumn feed to save the sheep, 
floods marooned station home- 
steads in the Northern Territory. 
And along the coastal strip of 
North Queensland rain suddenly 
fell as rain onh/ there can rail, and 
towns and farms were flooded in a 
2000-square-mile area, 

Australia is a land of violent 
changes which can make heavy 
demands on its countryfolk. How 
did the Queensland women feel, 
what did they do in that emer- 
gency? Here is a plain account 
from one of them, who lives with 
her husband and children on their 
farm out of Gordonvale. 




Aerial view of East Ingham, North Queensland, one of the worst-flooded towns, where 
many people had to leave their homes. 



KITCHEN FURNITURE FLOATED 
FROM WALL TO WALL 



ON Saturday night in 
the news broadcast 
we heard that Cairns 
had had nine inches of 
rain in nine hours. Poor 
things, we thought, they 
must be waterlogged. 
We live on a cane farm 
21 miks south of Cairns, 
and, although we had 
received heavy rain 
during the day, there 
was a lull in the weather 
»l the time of the news 
broadcast 




raging 
the fails behind our 
6wm, ATI round 
** of dirty, 



muddy water and our third 
lop Front step was under 
water. 

"What arc we going to 
do?" 1 asked my htubaod, 
fighting desperately to keep 
llfcr sound of panic from 
my voice He comforted 
me by saying we coul d 
always climb on to the 
root. Some comfort, I 
thought, remembering that 
the Muigrave River, its 
honks just acres* ihe road 
from us, joined Forres with 
the Russell River, Farther 
south, and they both 
Sowed into the sea past 
crocodile country. 

By the time our children 
were awake, and we all 
put on onr bathing togs. 
The eldest child and my 
htariswd, both strong swim- 
mers, dived from the steps 
mini swam to where we had 
mar flattie end up. 

They rawed across the 
front lawn, over the fence, 
and up to the shed and 
fowihousr. The two horses 
were standing to feet of 
water m then 9 stable — mI 
the only thing we- could do 
was turn them loose to rend 
For themselves. Tractors 
-and implements were water- 
logged, and as the boat 
anproached the shed, petrol 
drums and other flotsam 



floated past, including the 
run tents, of a bag of chaff- 

The Fuwlyard was a piti- 
ful sight, with drowned 
turkeys and chunks every- 
where. The cane-c utters* 
barracks were half full of 
water and the kitchen fur- 
niture Moated grotesquely 
from wall to wait. 

Beneath our house the 
washing -ma tiiioe and other 
things, plus the bench on 
which we bad so carefully 
placed them, were gone. 
Our station wagon was 
completely submerged. 1 



coffee so that we ' coo Id 
have something to eat, and 
also packed a port with a 
few c-hangei of clothes 
each and another port full 
oF perishable Food, knowing 
that eventually rescue boats 
would be sent down the 
river in ujl 

When we were more or 
less otganised my husband 
and eldest child rowed 
down the mad about a 
unarm* of a mile to see 
how uur next-door neigh- 
bors were faring. Water 
four inches deep was in 
their house and they were 



Doll was packed away so she 
"wouldn't get drowned" 



s I resnernLered 
that there was a I uJ I hag 
of fowl feed in the back. 

Inside ihtf house ottr eat 
raced around nsc on ing 
ittudiy, and the Tux terrier 
bundled beneath one of the 
children's beds. 

Wi' had no electricity 
and m? phone, I tit a camp- 
cooker and heated some 
cooked nunce, alt the time 
thinking, "On the roof, on 
the roof!" 

I cut sandwiches and 
made a vacuum flask of hot 



busy putting furniture out 
of reach. Their young 
daughtrr packed her teen- 
age oVofl and in clothes so 
the poor doily "wouldn't 
get drowned.^ 

Eventually, boats did 
come down the river and 
we were brought to higher 
ground. As our boat sailed 
into the township of Gor- 
donvale, we had to duck 
our beads to avoid hitting 
telephone lines that had 
broken and were dangling 
in the river. 



We sailed over the new 
Cad Wordsworth Bridge, 
which was built just a few 
years ago. Everybody had 
said, "Now in flood tim«\ at 
least, the Bruce Highway at 
Gordonvale will be traffic - 
able.* 1 And here we were 
sailing over it. 

During the day stories of 
flood damage filtered info 
the township. One poultry 
fanner had 5000 Fowls 
drowned; families had 
spent a night of terror on 
their rooftops; many people 
had water swirling through 
their homes. 

ir*_t — 

tttgnway, watts 

TihLhnd 



Bridges were washe d 
awaf, as were several cars 
which were unwillingly left 
by their owners when they 
became trapped in road 
All road, rail, 




helicopter 
by 

the Cairns police for 
stranded families, and pri- 
vately owned boats were 
busily carting food to 
famines who were on high 
ground but rut off from 



civilisation by surging 
Hoodwater*. 

At the time of writing 
this, everyone es anxious 
about the outcome of two 
further threats to the 
town's safety. One is the 
Tinaroo Dam, on the 
Athertrjo Tableland, and 
the second is a "tropical 
lull" 150 miles east of 
Cairns. 

The Tinaron Dam es 
rising and expected to spill 
over late this afternoon, 
adding to the already 
swollen Barron River. 
People near the river are 
being evacuated. The 
though t of the tropical lull 
d^retopmg into a cyclone j* 
too dreadful to consider, as 
the mesnosy of destruction 
caused by pievit>u5 f w tones 
m dua area b still vivid 
in all 




we try to put from our 
minds the horror and the 
destruction we, and many 
others* wal find when we 
return to our homes. Not 
as heartbreaking as fire 
devastation, perhaps, but 
still very \ 



—At. JOHNSTONE 
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• For what the Press widely catted a secfind honeymoon after their six years of marriage, Princess 
Margaret and the Earl of Snow don spent nine peaceful, sun-drenched March days in the Bahamas. They 
armed looking remarkably fresh and youthful, and were taken to exclusive Lyford Cay to stay in a 
beachside cottage. Cabana Carina, on a point of land protected by a barred gate and special guard. 
Picture above shows the couple strolling on the jetty. Below: With the Governor of the Bahamas, Sir 
Ralph Grey, and hosts Mr, and Mrs, Jocelyn Stevens. Mr, Stevens is publisher at the "Queen" magazine. 




B At right: Princess 
and her husband at 
the beach, "I atti 
deeply in love with mf 
wile r ff Lord Snawdon 
told reporters in New 
York a few days 
previously, angrily 
denying rumors of a 
rHt tn the marriage, 
He had completed a 
long photographic 
assignment in Tokyo 
for the London "Sun- 
day Times," and ft* 
and the Princess had 
not seen each other 
for six weeks when she 
met him in New York 
so that they could fly 
on to Nassau together. 
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MARGARET AND TONY— 

THE "SECOND HONEYMOON" 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4979124 





If you can't read the 
future, then read this and 
you could save a big dent 
in the family finances 



Not even the best palm readers cam 
predict when ymili be hit by the cost 
of sudden illnesses or accidents to mem- 
bers of your family. Nor can we. But 
we can show you how to avoid being 
"caught short" in time of trouble. 

"No Claim" Bonus on hospital bene- 
fits. Hospital benefit funds generally 
protect their members for M days' hos- 
pitalisation in any 12 consecutive 
months. This means that if you're 
unfortunate enough to need hospital 
attention for k say 90 days, you have to 
pay for the extra 6 days. 

But with the H.CF.'fl "No Claim" 
Bonus, your entitlement is increased by 
1 days for each consecutive 12 months 
in which you don't claim for hospital 
benefits, up to a maximum coverage of 
126 days after 6 consecutive "No 
Claim" yearn. 

A particular feature of the ELQF/s 
ir No Claim** Bonus is that it applies 
individually to each and every member 
of your family, A claim on behalf of 
one member or the family does not 
reduce the additional number of days* 
hospitalisation to which others are 
entitled. 

is your medical cover big enough? 
Medical charges have risen cousider- 
ably in recent years and G.P. surgery 
consultations now cost up to $3 in 
N.S. W. and the A^C.TA Home visits by 
CP. s cost up to $4.50 in N.S.W. and 
$4 in the AX'.T. Specialist charges 
have also increased. To check the 
adequacy of your present medical cover, 
obtain a copy or the H.C.F. member 
ship brochure from your nearest H.C.F. 
Agent (usually your family chemist J or 
branch office, and study the benefits 
payable under each H.C.F. medical 
table. 

Is your hospital cover big enough? 
The following minimum charges for 
hospital accommodation currently apply 
in N.S,W. and the AC T\ 



Intermedin' 
Private Wanf 



157.40 
581.90 



JLC.T. 
54? tf} 



• 



HCF 



Is the benefit payable under your pres- 
ent hospital benefit table sufficient to 
meet hospital costs, or should you pro- 
tect yourself by trans f erring to a higher 
table right away? 

Have you provided for your growing 
family? In young and growing families, 
there is a relatively high incidence of 
sickness or accidents requiring medical 
attention or hospitalisation This risk 
can increase with each addition to the 
family. Unexpected medical and hos- 
pital expenses can seriously affect the 
family budget With a slightly higher 
contribution, you could save yourself 
and your growing family from severe 
financial problems. 

Have you provided for extra financial 
eommrtments? When you decided on 
your present medical and hospital bene- 
fits tables, they may have provided an 
adequate cover. But what's the position 
today? Are your earnings committed 
to additional expenditure, such as hire 
purchase, mortgage repayments, educa- 
tion, ehx? Few individuals and fewer 
fa mi lira can afford to expose themselves 
to the risk of meeting heavy medical 
and hospital costs when they have other 
sizeable fixed commitments, 

What is the H.C.F.? It is the Hos- 
pitals Contribution Fund of Australia 
—& non-profit organisation, registered 
with the Commonwealth Government 
to pay medical and hospital benefits 
The RCJ. is run purely in the inter 
ests of Its contributors; has modern, 
progressive ideas on service to its con- 
tributors, such as 28 branches where 
they're needed in Sydney and suburbs 
i including Homelands and Bankstown 
Sqiiare'j. All will pay straightforward 
medical claims in cash across the 
counter. Or 48 branches in principal 
country centres throughout N,£vW. and 
the A.C.T. which wilt also pay straight- 
forward medical claims in cash. Hos- 
pital claims are paid by cheque across 
the counter al major centres. 

Head Office; !W Liverpool Street, Sydney. 

Telephone: 2-0623. 

Wynyard Branch: Ground Floor, 

United Insurance Building, Cnr. George 

and Hunter Streets, Sydney. 
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AT LEFT: Mr. <md ,*f f ^ 
F^ter Darhew, of 44 Onno«. 
halu" Forb+J., after their 
marriage at the Clenrai 
fiuly Family ilhnrrh. 
Orange The- bride woj Miss 
Anne Patan, the second 
daughter af Mr, and Mm. 
II etc Faton, of Orange. The- 
bridegroom U ih t - ton of 
Mr. S. H. n*yhrm m o/ «T|w 
Gables.* 11 Forbes and of 
the late Mn. Ifajhew. 



HFtxm • Mr. mmd Mr*, I mm 
iieattie after their marriage 
al Thtf King's SrhotU 
Chapel. PuTTtimattn. The 
bride- mm* farmer*? Mis* 
Deniee Rourke 7 eldest 
daughter of Mr, and Mr*. 
ft, Rnurke. of Cheltenham. 
The bridegroom* i* the. 
son of Mr. and Mr*. S- 
Brat tie, of Elan or a H rights. 




SOCIAL ROUNDABOUT 



By Mollie Lyons 




AT LEFT: Mr. and Mr*, 
tin At if n Smith, of "Nyrang* 
Wellington* at the. Royal 
En*ter Show at the Sydmrr 
Shascgramnd. 0f paftimtttr 
interest to the many people 
who came from txmntry 
districts of Nem Somth 
Wale* and interstate mrere 
the stock judging and par- 
adv* of collie and *heep. 1 



RKUrW: Attracts riding 
outfits terxre morn by Mism 
Ljnne Fehon (bzft} f of 
KfOgie. mud Miss Carat 
Chuck, of "Wilcjsr™ Brim- 
geily. The girl* mere among 
many of the competitor* 
mho sptutl lisnm bfiween 
event* each day grooming 
and mashing their hortc** 
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ABOVE: Mr. Quenlin 
Leeder and MUs Carolyn 
!Ha,*Ken*ie, who have uri- 
announced their engage- 
ment. Mit* MncKcnsie, who 
it wearing a baguette dia- 
mond engagement ri«£, i* 
the daughter of Mr. and 
Mr*. €. H. MarHmxir, of 
Wallangaog. Her fiance it 
the ton of Mr, and Mr*. 
F. C. feeder, of "Bar am- 
bit Sunt on" Condobaiin. 



AT RIGHT: Mr. and Mr*. 
Habert Griffith* at the Tmmn 
and Country Rait* Among 
the four hundred guettt at 
the butt were: many from 
country ami*. Proceed* will 
benefit the Smith Family. 




AMOVE: The President of the Town and 
Country Committee* Mr*, Ho** Fyfe*$mith 
(centre}* and Mr. and Mr*. Charle* Ea*t- 
nxent at the Annual Town and Country 
Ball held at Menjie* Hotel. The decor 
included a life.-*i%e model of Ned Kelly. 



: Inter e*ted tpeciator* at the 
cattle fudging ring at the Royal Eatter 
Shme were Mis* Ronwyn Shate and her 
brother* Ian (left) and Murray* of "Bore* 
Poll Hereford Stud" Tahbita, which be- 
long* to their father* Mt. t'.. ft. Shaw, 





<&BQwE; Among the man* conn try 
peuplr in Sydney for the Entter Show 
t>r* nnd Mr*. Ian Wardrop* of 
MJ/ud«n, w ho tpe.nl a great part of 
the dny wntching ring erenU and ai*o 
"** judging of the Hereford cattlr. 



AT RICHT t Alto at the Show u?crc 
(left to right} Mr. Phillip O'M alley, 
of Coonambie* MU* Judy Abbott, of 
"Manwarra" Dungog. Mimm Ann 
MaeArihur-Brovan^ of Watcha. and 
Mr. Philip Martin* of Dubbo. 



AvTffTBAJJAM WoME^S WEEKLY - April $, 1967 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4979126 



Worlds 
smallest 

First-Aid Kit 

Accidents won't wait. Be prepared with 
BAND-AID Brand Dressings. Next time 
a hurt happens, cover it quick! 
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World Discovery Tour, 1968 



Pleasures of Pacific 



• The Australian Women's Weekly 
World Discovery Tour, 1968, visits 19 
countries in 20 weeks {22 weeks for New 
Zealonders) of leisurely right- round-the- 
world travel* Tour begins on February 4. 



TRAVEL experts at 
World Travel Head- 
quarters have planned 

this tour to give Y ou w£ 
masjmnui of pleasure and 
travel value far a basic tuuf 
prire of only 5 1 70fl 

This includes a bonking 
choice of the whole of the 
F & O one-class liner 
Oreades Tor the voyage lo 
England via Japan, America] 
L^nd the Panama Canal. 

For the return I rip, 
ihron^h due Mediterranean, 
with additional stops at 
Greece and Singapore, the 
whole tourist class of the 
Canberra is reserved. 

This is our first uoild 
tour to travel The Pacific, 
then to the United Star*.* 
and Mexico through the 
Panama Canal 

YisH Japan 

After call* al Fremauile. 
Wellington. Melbourne. Syd- 
ney, and Brisbane for pas- 
sen jeers, the Or cades will visit 
Guam and Japan (with 
ample time to sec Kobe. 
Kyoto, Tokyo, and other 
centres), then cross the 
Pacift to Honolulu before 
heading fnr the American 
mainland and iLgjfl Angeles, 

From Loi Angeles it £oes 
to Acapulcn, Balboa, Cristo- 
bal, Florida's luxury play- 
ground of Miami, and on to 



HOW TO BOOK 

New South Wales— AXLT.: 
World Travel Headquarters 
Pty. Ltd.. 33-35 filigh St red, 
Sydney. Telephone 2&4&4-L 

Northern NJs-Wl: J ayes 
Travel Sendee Pty. Ltd., 285 
Hunirr Street, Newcastle. 
Telephone 2-5191. 

Victoria— Tasmania: World 
Travel J lead i|u drier; Ply, 
Ltd. : C M L. Building 330 
ColLicu Street. Melbourne 
Tefcphcmc 67-74fil. 

Qurrmland — Northern 
Territory — New Guinea: 
Universal Travel Company, 
93 Creek Street, Brisbane. 
Telephone 2-SOG8. 

South Australia: Kuur/i 
Travel Agency Pty. Ltd., 30 
Cume Su-crf Adelaide Tehv 



We*- 

farmed TraveF Service, 569 
Wellington Strtti xod J 4 Ter- 
race Arcade, Perth. Telephone 
21-0191, 

New Zealand; Rune] I & 
Semen Limited, 83 Curtemm 
St™** Em*, Auckland. Telr- 
2-0959. 



Hotwe, 104 New Bond Stir**, 
London W.I T , EnskmL Tele- 
phone IJYDe Park 8494, 
GROneur 7221. 
—Oft SEE YOUR TRAVEL 
AGENT. 



Madeira, arriving at Tilbury 
d^rks. London, on Marrh EL 

For the next three days 
there will be ample time to 
explore London, where tour 
members will spend, in all, .i 
total of 13 nights, tiding our 
Intel as a base, before hepin- 
ning an exciting 23-day 
coach tonr of Europe. 

First lhc roach takes you 
bom your hotel to Dover 
for the cross-Channel trip <" 
Oiitend, then on through 
Bruges to Bnissds. 

Crossing the border into 
Germany, you visit Cologne 
and lionn, and drive alortt; 
the Rhine to (lohlen7, then 
Stobeenfels. 

You continue along the 
RIoiil- to the* university town 
of Heidelberg, then dnvc 
through I he Black Forest. 

After crossing into Switzer- 
land, you visit SrhafThauseu 
imd Zurirh and spend the 
njght in Lure me. 

There T s a day in Lucerne 
to explore the citv before 
1 leading for Licchtenstcin. 

Eniering Austria, the 
coach goes through a moun- 
tain pass into the TyroL 
You visit thr winter resurt 
of Si. Antuu t then follow |hr 
River inn to Innshruvk. 

Afier a morning exploring 
Jrnsbrnck your coach i limbs 
i he fkenncr Pass mto the 
Italian Tyrol with its jagged 
Dolomites. 

After a night at Con inn, 
you enter the plains of 
nor the in Italy, leading to 
romantic Venice, where yon 
stay two nights, with sight- 
seeing tours in this city of 
canals. 

Then it's south toward the 
valley of the River Pa, 
through Bologna into the 
Apennines to Florence for 
two nights :md a day. 

From Florenre you con- 
tinue lo Arezzu, Perugia, and 
Assist, birthplace of St. Fran- 
cis, then to Rome lor two 
days, three nt^fiiv 

Leaning tower 

From Rome, you travel 
along the coast through 
Groiffirto and Livernu to Pisa, 
with its famous Leaning 
Tower; then along the Italian 
Riviera to Genoa, 

Next day yon cross die 
French border, through Men- 
ion on the Cote rf'Azur to 
Nice. After a morning of 
HghlsaJesng, visit Monte 
Carlo, famous for its casino. 

You return to Nice for 
another night, and next 
m»fning drive through the 
French Riviera, then In Aia- 
en* Province, Avignon, and 
MonteJirrtar. 

The drive continues up ihe 
Rhone Valley to Lyons for 
a night. Later von drive 
through the beautiful forest 




Famous Mexican resort of Acapufco. 



of Fnntainebleau and along 
die Seine to Pari.v 

Paris in spring! You have 
[WO Hays and three nights to 
v p hi 1 Notre Dame and the 
Place de la Bastille, gb 10 
the lop of the Faffef Tower, 
walk down the Champs 
Elysees, explore Motttmarirc 
and the Latin Quarter. 

Nest you drive to Calais. 
The coach meets the steamer 
al Dover, and its liack lo 
>oui London hotel. 

Alter another few days of 
sigh | see my, the Seven-day 
lour of the United Kingdom 
begins with a first day's drive 
through delightful central 
counties to I .ancaahire. 

Then you pass through the 
beautiful Lake District and 
across the Scottish border to 
Crelna Green and l^ot heiliie. 
You will see (he magnificent 
Scottish Lowlands. t h e 
Tweedstnoir I fills,, and the 
valley of the River Clyde on 
the way m Fdinbugh, 

From Edinburgh, you 
drive into the Highlands, to 
the famous Trnssaehs. 

The return journey is 
eastward via Stirling Castle, 
h.innorUnon. and Aberfoyle, 
and you now have a day and 
two nights in Edinburgh. 

The route back to Eng- 



land is through the east coast 
of Scoiland and on to New- 
casile-on-Tync, then tu 
Harrogate and, next day, 
Doncaster (home of the St. 
Legcr), the pictureawjue mar- 
ket town of Stamford, Stil- 
ton, and Broad water, and 
finally l,ond<m. 

As most people prefer 
some rime to themselves to 
shop or visit friends and 
relatives, there is an "at 
leisure in London" period of 
23 days at your own expense 
during which a number of 
low-priced charter tours are 
availahle to Scandinavia, 
Spam, Holland, Ireland, 
Devon, and Cornwall. 

Through Suez 

The Canberra leaves 
Southampton on May 24 
on tlje return voyage. 

After a stop at Gibraltar, 
the Canberra calls at Piraeus, 
pnri of Athens, and then 
on through the Suez Canal 
with calls at Port Said and 
Aden and on to f Kolomna, 

Singapore. a duty-free- 
shopping port, is the last 
slop before calling at Fre- 
marule [June 15). Mel- 
bourne fjiuie 18), Sydney 
(June 20), and Auckland 
(June. 26). 



WHITE CHRISTMAS TOUR 

• If ytw would prefer m earlier Evropean tour 
or a boikktr Wiffc a difrere*ce, oar White 
Christmas Forty Tom offers oil the wonder of 



You 




. calling at 

Durham, Cape Town, Rio de Janeiro ni Brazil, Dakar, 
r^Un a ca, aad lishon, or low late m Wi 1 1 ■■■ II am 
the Caafcem via the Sma noi 

aanirA^ lSr2~C^ci 
and bmn New Zeataod and 
dns to«rs napnlaritv. wjrJi Eares prieeal fimn $Alt» 
|£NZt%). Hrrw to Imnk, as left. 
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HAPPY BAND OF PILGRIMS 



• The 1250 members of our 1967 world tour now 
have another name — a happy band of pilgrims. 



rUS is because 
''Happy Band of 
Pilgrims" was the hymn 
chosen by Captain M. R. 
Prowsc for the last 
church service in four 
liner Himalaya before it 
arrived in London. 

Our firsi glimpse of Eng- 
land after an interest-packed 
five weeks' cruise was when 
the rrimalaya stopped off 
Riiiham, Devon, to lake DD 
Immrgraiinn officers. 

Perfect spring sunshine and 
hi ue ikies gave a clear view 
of the Ted rbffs and rolling 
downs. 

Passengers who had suc- 
cumbed to a slight tourh of 
seasickness when we rocked 
and roiled through the Bay 
af Biscay came on deck to 
watch the scene — and were 
rewarded with a smooth pas- 
sage from (here to Tilbury 
and another bright sunny 
morning for landing. 

The drive to I*ondon gave 
many their first look at welf-. 
known places — into the City 
of I-ondon, past the Tower 
of Ix)udon t lower Bridge, 
and London Bridge, St. 
Paul's Cathedral, Fleet 
Street, The Strand, Trafal- 
gar Square with the National 
Gallery, and Piccadilly Or- 
ens, with Eros still poised 
in defiance of the modern 
neon signs. 

f our members then went 
to L^mdoq hotels and will 
tour the Continent and the 
United Kingdom lief ore re- 
joining as a group in [he 
( >riana for the trip home. 

If the farewells in the 
Himalaya the night before 
WC berthed are any indica- 
tion, the reutuon in the 
Oriana will be a real rorru- 
boree. 

After five weeks in the 
Himalaya, the tour members 
had come to regard jl as 
"home/' and in sentimental 
mood were singing "Waliz- 
mg Matilda" and "Auld Lang 
Syne" with the happy family 



feeling the voyage had 
Fostered. 

Apart from the excite- 
ments of the ports of call, 
everyone had been preparing 
for Lhe European tour. 

During the voyage, Mrs, 
M. Johnson, of Manly. 
N.S.W., and Mrs. M. Cull en, 
of Den is t on e t N.SJW., 
arranged keep-fit classes. 

After breakfast each morn- 
ing the " keep-fit icrs JT Hocked 
to the ballroom and spent an 
huiir doing breathing and 
physical exercises. They are 
now the rnvy of the "slug-a- 
beds-" 

e J intend to keep up the 
classes with my fellow bus 
travellers*" said Mrs Gullen. 
*'The men as ivelL On the 
voyage home, Td like to have 
a keep-fit class for men." 

By 

MICKY McNICOLL 

who is accompanying 
ttm tmeiten on our 
world four 



Mrs, Lullen lias Ijcch do- 
ing yoga for ten years attd 
says, ''Yoga helps keep you 
fit mentally and physically. 1 ' 

Mrs. Johnson belonged to 
the Women's League of 
Health and Beauty for many 
years and keeps up with their 
latest exercises. 

"I'll have my fellow bus 
travellers doimj their daily 
thwen," she said, "both men 
and women.** 

T wo of the busiest passen- 
gers were Miss Betty Ander- 
son, of F reman lie, Western 
Australia, and Mr. C. R. 
Paul, of New Plymouth, New 
Zealand, who ran a camera 
club. 

Both gave lectures on 
photography and spent end- 
less hours answering endless 
questions about the endless 
number ol cameras bought 
at ports of call. 

Miss Anderson also volun- 
teered to work in the ship's 
darkroom and finish develop- 
ing pictures taken by the 



ship\ official photographer, 
who became ill- 
Other camera enthusiasts 
arranged slide evenings. 
They included Mr. Arch 
Wolff, of lnnisfail, Qld., and 
Mr, W. St Paul, of Auck- 
land, New Zealand. 

"Women's Hour" talks 
were given by Mrs. Bexniee 
Peters, of Penh, Mrs. A. B. 
tapper, of Sydney, and Miss 
II. Ring, also of Sydney. 

Sport enthusiasts who 
helped with the boat-deck 
com petition games Were Mr* 
Don Clarke, of Melbourne, 
Mr. Claude Pickering, of 
lWord t N.SAV., and Mr, 
Max Smalfacomhe, of Trigg 
Island, Western Australia- 
Busy running the tote on 
the ship T s run every day were 
Mrs. Bonnie Dallas-Conte. 
of Sydney, and Helena 
Ikmerty and Diane Procter, 
both of Adelaide. 

Mrs. Constance McCor- 
mack, of New PIyniouth T 
Kew Zealand, ran a dupli- 
cate bridge tournament. 

And hiding shyly in 
corners were a honeymoon 
couple — Mr. and Mrs. S. 
A, Morrison, of Adelaide., 
who are both 68. They 
finally reveled they hail 
been married f for the second 
time) a few months ago and 
are making the lour ihrii 
honeymoon trip. 

Here's what happened at 
oui ports of call: 

BOMBAY: 

Himataya berthed at 130 
pjn. and sailed at 9.30 pjiu 

In their first overall view T s 
from a procession of red 
buses, tour members had help 
in understanding the local 
scene from soriety women 
who acted as guides. The 
Women do this work for 
charily. 

llus gay [noturcade had 
to inch its way through 
masses of pedestrians. Prom 
moment to moment. it 
narrowly avoided bead -on 
collision* with o* C&rt*, 
taxis, hand rarts, 4fld holy 




• Mrs. J. Bailey f of Wartagul, Vic , and Mrs. 
M, Mossey, of Garwood, Vic. f buying a ioy 
oi a souvenir from a Bombay street vendor. 
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• Miss Edna Simpson and Miss 
F. Simpson, of Brisbane, in 
Bombay's Hanging Gardens. 





• Miss Jennifer Moran, of Eastwood, N5.W. t 
and Miss Cheryl ford, of Hurstvilie, N.S.W., set 
oof cm* a ride in an ancient gharry In Bombay. 



Members of our World Discovery Tour, 1967, on camel-back when 
1 100 "invaded" Egypt and travelled to Cairo from Port Said. 



cows unconcernedly chewing 
the cud. 

The Hanging Gardens, a 
mam point of interest on the 
conducted tours, are noted 
for hedges cupped int»» 
fanciful shapes of birds and 
animals. Here the tBOati* 
artistic sense of the Indian 
expresses itself in an exlra- 
oidinary way. 

There is a fine division In 
l ween beauty and ugliness 
comedy and tragedy in Born 
bay. Nut more than hvr 
minutes 1 drive from rn. 
exotic gardens, iiglu-hearh-l 
chatter switched to subdued 
whispers as the guide pointed 
to the Tower of Silence 
where the Panares place their 

But thoughts were soon 
diverted as the buses 
threaded their way through 
native crowds to the water- 
front Gateway to India* past 
treat domed public buildings, 
small traders' shops, city 
emporiums, vast playing 
fields, Bombay University, 
and the Marine Drive, whit 3i 
resembles a French Riviera 
waterfront- 

By cutting short the tour 
ol the environs of Bombay, 
letli organisers wisely 
j Mowed at least two hours* 
Ltte-aftern.iou shopping as 
well as private excursions to 
places of interest- 

Bnrn hay's greal ri r 1 part men r 
stores carry the hallmark of 
xipprovaf of the Indian Gov- 
ernment. This C PWICS a fair 
hopping deal to the tourist. 
Women flocked to these 

rCJI to buy brass and *ilver- 
wafB, beautiful silk saris, and 
ruld- and silver- embroidered 
vhawts and scarves. As a 
result, Australian cocktail 
dinner parties in fulurc 
will reflect a strong oriental 
influence. Casual wear will 
tend to be exotic. 

Whether Australians or 
Indiana got lhe biggest kick 



out of the arrival of the 
equivalent of two rcgimenrs 
of Australian tourists is a 
moot point. 

Beggars were quick to cash 
in as Australians, Laden with 
parcels, emerged from de- 
partment stores. Traffic 
came to a standstill as the 
crowd mobbed die shoppers. 

Tbe vendor of roasted 
peanuts (his brazier at hand 
to keep his wares piping- 
hot), the toysellcT, the kerb- 
side huckster momentarily 
dropped their mask of 
passivity to share in the good* 
humored excitement. 

To change pounds sterling 
into rupees and spend it on 
trivia gave the lourisi the 
feeling nf a millionaire for a 
couple of hours. 

PORT SAID: 

EleVcn hundred tour mem- 
bers "invaded" Egypt at 
dawn and travelled across 
the desert co Cairo in what 
must have been one of the 
biggest "caravans" ever. 

It took 2fi coaches and 20 
cars to crampon them all. 



After a 3.30 am. break- 
fast, tourists clambered down 
the ship\s gangway into 
launches to get ashore — 
quite an adventure in itself. 

Three of the ilu|i's me^dical 
5taU uavclled with them in 
rase of mishaps on the long 
trip — ji was well after mid* 
night when tired tourists 
riimbed "hnme" into the 
Himalaya, which had navi- 
gated the Sue* Canal during 
the day. 

After about a two- hour 
drive to Cairo. lour mem- 
bers enjoyed morning tea 
iind the wonders m the 
Egyptian Museum of Anti- 
quities, 

There was a welcome 
bieak for lunch befure visit- 
ing the Citadel and Moham- 
med Ah Mosque. Tlien 
;n row the desert u> come 
face to face with the Sphinx 
and me j iv ran lids and, of 
course, experience a camel 
fide. 

1 "he ''caravan" of cars and 
caches left at sunset for 
Port Said, tired but happy. 

Fag& 15 
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Now Strong's unique design has double action. Now 
Sarong crosses at the back, as well as the front! Two 
panels of lightweight laec cunningly crossed in front 
Ratten your tummy with free moving comfort. ONLY 
Double Sarong crosses at the back . . . two separate 
panels of lightweight Lycra, again with the unique con- 
trol to lift and smooth. Lets you sit and stride in com- 
fort without wrinkling or restricting. Double Sarong by 
Berler . , . the first real freedom combined with control. 
Comfort of stretch without rubber, Double Sarong 
comes in waistline, waistband, or hi-wnister styles in 
small, medium, large and extra large. And you've a 
choice of average or curved fittings ! 

HluUratetf; 7X1 Double Sarong waistline girdle. $9 JO 
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le its original magic! 



DOUBLE 
SARONG 

by BERLEI 
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• Phineos Barn urn would hove revelled in a round-the-world telecast 

IT'S THE GREATEST SHOW ON EARTH 



By NAN MUSGROVB 



m A short, round Englishman, Aubrey Singer, of 
the BBC, is about to step into the shoes of the 
world's greatest showman, Phineas Barn urn, and 
launch the greatest show on earth — - the 
world's first global telecast. 



THE leletasl will show 
midnight anil mid- 
day, today and tomorrow, 
on the same screen at I fie 
same time around the 
world — an undreamed- 
of marvel Mr. Bamum 
would have advertise?] 
on a monster poster. 

The program, to fx- 
I named round tin* world In 
.tatellile, will leach m\ crti- 
in a I e d aurlirnce of 
70^000*000 when it is tele- 
ejurt on Sunday, June 25. 

This date, from B p.m. to 
10 p.m., hma beta chtmm 
became m the Northern 
Hemisphere, it W the Sun rlay 
dosest tb dm year's longest 
day and provides maximum 
daylight for widely Altered 
live pkkupq from the \'t 
countries taking part 

Australia, the only country 
■Ji I he Southern Hemisphere 
contributing lu the program, 
suffers from the dale chosen 
—the fcleejLvt hits here irom 
5 a,m. lo 7 a,m, on June 26, 
the depth of winter. 

Australia is offering a 
program live from ihe radio 
tcteirope at Partes on the 
work of the director of the 
tekacope, John Holt on. 

All the 17 I'onuibiHiior 
countries nrr offering items 
lor the tetecfiSL What » 
chosen, will be derided when 
the final news conference is 
held in Montreal, Canada, in 
May. 

Australia will be repre- 
sented thrre by the head of 
ihi- ABC's science unit. Dr. 
rettr Pork ley. 

Kiiifna. is in the program 
up lo its ears. It will In- the 
RfM rime Russia h;u been n 



iMo-vvay pixie ipunt in am 
intri national TV exchange. 

Obi* of its mnrribminu. 
in its own aatellite, Molyna 
' it means Li^hlniuu ;•. u-hii i 
will be used to link Vladi- 
vostok and Moscow/ 

Molyna plays, a big role. 

For instance to pet the 
telcc;tst simultaneously live 
with the rt s[ fe| iHe norld -i 
viewers will in Australia 
Molyna shoot.-* the piilnir 
I i O to Vladivostok fterofi 
Russia to Moscow, where h 
is pirked up and beamed b\ 
satellite to Cornwall, i 
Canada, flcrom America and 
the Pacific Ocean to (.ooln 
Creek, near TnwTKvilie, 

Queensland* 

From Cooby Creek the 
AHC. headed by J)r. PocJriey, 
has the immense task of 
arranging for the beaming 
of the ;e]tv-ji<.t around Aus- 




tralia, The t.oinniunwi;ilth. 
with rhe exception of Wes- 
tern Australia, will see it 
juimiluim-ou&ly with, the rest 
of the world. 

Western Australia lacks a 
TV link lo the other States 
:md viewers there wilj see £ 
recording of the program 
<ionie hours later. 

Que of the BBC's largest 
Lundim studios wilJ be used 
SUB she World Control Room 
for the Global telecast, with 
Aubrey Singer in charge. 

Having; met Mr. Singer on 
his rash four-day visit here, 
when he bounced into Aus- 
tralia, covered point* west, 
north, and south of Sydney 



------- ^ ,.'-,»-.,-_-.,-',.", 



TOMMY HANLON S 
Thought for the Week 

Momma once said: "Sometimes I don't see how we wires 
cope with Jrfe. / don't think anyone rtalizta how many 
(Woblemj a wih has to face roth day. Such oi whether 
ia moke a payment on the TV set at buy Jumot a badly 
needed pair of school s^oes ... or what cor t cook tonight 
thafs different and will please everybody in the f amity — 
weouse rf Dod hires it tittle Mabel wont . , . or how to 
oet to lown to do the shopping pnd it's raining and Dad 
too* rhe ecu- to wort — ond who** going to wafefr the 
httfcf? And should I toy to let the hem down and get 
another year out oJ the sthooJ uniform Vf haj a new one 
and forget the now kitehtn choir we need? It seems Sik* 
t would/i t know haw to oct if t didn't hove at least a 
hvntired problem} etery doy , . , hut . somehow we do ii t 
dan t we?" 

Mamma's Afnraf; "But the biggest problem 
fating most wives is the one sitting across the 
tabfe from them every morning" 



HEAD TV nilES FOR 

p t i- f. week's r n&G n t n s 




^H'CDlwrn Ik HI tLi'-Tfurt T^ari**^^ op tLUtTJ. KCAROU* a CO IMC' . 
L> « A TMr TH*tlCM4*«r HOPBinoit UBf THit T »AttJLMA*K MKFOUtlED OH 
rtiUI r«C MIU T IK TO BZ USED or WeC^TEBri^ Uk£H| tUTHOMUD, 

Of* HE HA L 1 ONLf ll> flnnCT Qr lllHs r*U«1c WlMlCM MEfTl THE 



ALBRE> SINGER, left, with Dr. Peter Pockley 
at the radio telescope at Parkes, New South Wales. 



;md >>nunred tnu again^ I 
have no doubt the studio will 
I r ilic mciic of the livelii-sl 
but controlled activity. 

Fr>r although Mr Singer, a 
little round bait of a man, 
does bounce round and uh 
np j^rrat amvity. he is a man 
of big ideas, of strong 
decisioniv 

When 1 a 5 ted what the 
telerast wmld he about, he 
was np and away, staccato. 

He had a gathering of 
scienlific Ijods T,^iitiiie in the 
next riDom to continue rnn- 
fcrrimr while hr spent a few 
minutes with me. 

"Everything; in this tele- 
Cist ^ili be live/* he said. 
"There will be NO him, NO 
recording** NO politicians. 
NO heads of State — how 
tan one really present jieople 
like ihe Pope, Kouyftiii, de 
tkiulk\ and titr Qoeeu live 
in a lelerasi like this^ Think 
of it. It would be hopeless. 

"First we will forge thr 
link round the rtorld„ a nrw 
dimension uf communication 
which will give new ideas. 
For insianre, tt world-wide 
daily news honk-up. We have 
to make use of it. 

"The first use h Ot turn 
this nev* i i^jiLonnication 
channel into a prouiaio. 

'"To do this 1 have settled 
<>ii ilit oiosau otea, when a 
!<u .it liuh- thincs make a 
whole picture, instead of one 
sovereign thought. 

"The program uill fry 1" 
ffoiOVi ^r>Tric rif ihe ptdhtetlts 
that Luaukind t| setting jm lh 
— that it i* not just a 
wfiild b! peopfe: it i* a 
world of proldems. 

**rlirtmer is our of I hern — 
and »e will its to vhow what 



is being done alwut it. Hous- 
ing is another. 

"Then we want to show 
ihe world of aspiration — 
of spon and chflmpton^, of 
art. of music, and the other 
world where the aspiration* 
of men reach into spate. 

"This is where the offering 
front Parkes Mis lit" 

At thiv stagp> Dr. Pockley 
em pied into the riKun. Time 
was short. Pockley is as long 
and lean as Sinper is short 
and round, and they dis- 
appeared miking animatedly. 

JoM before lh<\ wvn\ niT. 
Singer was spcakinrr of the 
excitement nl seeing tin- 
program as it sirrives live, ay 
it i? Ixnng seen alt ovei ihe 
uorld, .illhough it will ht S 
a. in io AosiraJi i. 

Reunited migrants 

Mr. Singer was om- <A 
The movitlg spit itri of the. 
first satellite leleeasE from 
C;on;HVom \\ A. k \<> F.ngland 
when a numher of English 
jnu^rajiLs in Australia were 
reunited widi thujr families 
in Kmdand In \ Y 

"1 was in the BBC studio 
w.iti hii]^ that program live, 
ami ii was mixi moving and 
e-<ri!m R ." he said. 

T h e Clamarvon-Lonrlon 
telrcasl h> satrllitr cra>rd thr 
hlasr aceeptancc of TV; its 
live immediacy hrought back 
a sense of exeifement and 
wonder. 

1 said as much to Mr. 
Simrer. He bounded hark 
into the room hriefly, 

"\i*\s are right," 3He said. 
T.i nvi^t the Bible a little, 
reinenibc* that in this first 
glohal teleta^t It 1*1 jost 
blessed to reeeive .i^ o yive 

I kno>rt he's right, even in 
lie- freeving rold of mid- 
wifilet at 5 3.IM, 



it's a 
shrinking 
problem 
that 

GROWS . . . 
and 

GROWS ani 



And we've all 
encountered it at 
one time or another. 
Remember how you 
vowed never to let it 
happen again — only to 
find the same problem 
with the very neset cotton 
garment you bought. 
There is only 
one way out! Look for 
the label that says 
Sanforized' — 
your safeguard against 
shrinkage. Unless you see 
'Sanforized* 
on the label you can 
never be certain. So h be 
downright inquisitive . . . 
and be sure, not sorry. 



-SANFORIZED* 




> JI i 
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Cushion her first step... 

Congoleum-Nairn's beautiful new Vinyl Cushionflor* has its own inner cushion. 

Soft. Quiet. Cozy. The cushioning makes the surface more scratch-resistant, easier to clean. 

Want a cushion in your floor? Insist on America's most popular cushioned vinyl floor. 

Incredible new cushioned floors by Conqoleum-Nairn 
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COMPACT 



How spirits strike 
a happy 




"medium 



Mrs, Nelson Mitton 



• The tensions that often 
overshadow the domestic 
bliss of o top business execu- 
tive's wife do not exist for 
English Mrs. Nelson Mitton, 



• Con you recall 
the best Mother's 
Day you ever had? 

^fBATKVER hap- 
jwiird, wt would 
like to hear ahaui i\. 
Write about 200 words 
on "The best Mother's 
Day I've had™ and post 
it in time to reach our 
office by the contest 
closing date, April 10. 

We will pay for all 
Inter', published and will 
award $50, $25, and $10 
for the best three letters. 

We feel sure that 
many delightful things 
have happened on 
Mother's Days over the 
years, and that readers 
would liic to share their 
experiences. 

Maybe, as we will 
publish a selection of 
Uic letters and the prize- 
winning letters before 
diis year's Mothers Day, 
families will get some 
hints as to just what 
makes np a perfect day 
f <« the lady of the 



* Address all letter* to 




CHE recently visited A us- 
tralia with her husband, 
who is chairman and manag- 
ing director of one of the 
world's largest industrial con- 
sulting groups. 

"In fact, f strongly recom- 
mend being an executive's 
wife," Carol Mitton said, 
u provided homelife and busi- 
ness are kept separate." 

According to Mrs. Mitton T 
her husband never discusses 
work after ufllce hours, and 
when she plays hostess in her 
gracious country borne, in 
Great Missenden, Bucking- 
hamshire, it's to friends and 
uot to business associates, 

She believes another reason 
for her happy married life 
is the closeness of her large 
family. She and her husband 
have live children. 

"1 was an only child* 5 * she 
said, "and made up my mind 
ti: have a large family." 

Mrs. Mitton s only pmb* 
Iculs — d Lhcv can be called 
that — are ghosts. 

"Although I would never 
say I'm psychic, I am very 
sensitive to atmosphere," she 
said, "and I see and hear 
things other people don't. My 
fingers prick when I'm in 
danger, too." 

Her first encounter with 
the fupematnral was in her 
late teens. She was staying at 
an old hunling lodge in Scot- 
land, only a few miles from 
the battlefield of Cuilodcn 



— "where so many Jacobites 
were slaughtered during 1 the 
tTagic 1745 Rising,*' she said. 

"One night a terrible 
f latter woke me. it was as 
though all the clans or Scot- 
U.iul were storming up the 
stairs. I've never been so 
scared in my life. Even the 
dag, sleeping at the end of 
the bed, was shivering." 

Mrs- Milluii said that her 
youngest daughter 1 Juliet, 17 T 
end second son. Michael, 13, 
have also had similar ghostly 
experiences. 

i Tow ever, these days un- 
earthly shadows arc van* 
finished by the substance uf 
Mrs, Mitton's life as a 20lh- 
temury lady of the manor, 
arranging flowers trt the local 
liih-century church,, caring 
for her In: loved garden — 
"1 won't let them cut the 
grass m the orchard until the 
moon daisies come up." 

Among the treasures in the 
Milium 1 70-year-old home is 
an old print of Mr, Milton's 
ancestor. John Mytton — 
"'they spelled the name wilh 
a 'y 7 in those days.'" He was 
the squire of Shropshire, 
and. according to her, rather 
a rharacter, who was com- 
pletely fearless about his own 
safety. 

"Ln bare, he believed the 
best way to cure hiccups was 
by setting lire to his night- 
shirt," Mrs- Mittnn said, 
smiling. 



CONNERY 
BY ANY 
OTHER 

NAME... 

* Following in the 
footsteps of his famous 
brother, Scan, Irish 
at: tor Neil Cannery 
appears mrim pressed 
by the pnrtty girl with 
him on a Rome film 
set. Neil was making 
his screen debut in a 
film with a title that 
exploits the family 
name, too. It's called 
"O.K. Connery." 



Disc struck 
wrong note! 

■ Not long ago, Pipe 
Major Iain McLeod, of 
the Edinhurgh City Police 
Pipe Band, recorded four 
pipe nines on a tape to 
be. sent to London for 
pressing into a disc. 

The long-pUying record 
was made and over 1 000 
went out to shops and, 
what's more, about 400 
were sold. Later the 
record company sent a 
couple of J be records to 
the. Pipe Major. And here 
comes the humiliation: It 
had been recorded hack- 
wards, and not one of the 
400 buyers had com* 
plained S 



What could HE wish for? 





• lie must want something thai money can't buy , . . The oJd 
gent toeing a coin into a wkbing-wd] at a T jmAw 
rsJi L hrtkm h multi^niUirjaaire Nubar Gulhtnkan- 



Nescafe 

THERMO 
TUMBLERS 

Deluge of orders 
causes delays 

The response from renders of The Australian 
Women's Weekly for the Nescafe tumbler 
bos been so great that Nestles have bad la 
specially (manufacture thousands of addi- 
tional sets, This has led to some delay in 
despatching orders, hat the backlog is rapidly 
being cleared. 



Mhvy 

Nestles would like to apologise to ell those 
leaders who bare ben d isMeyui»t e d <rt the 
delay in receiving their orders, bat modi 
H|H,lll them that off orders wMi he aWt 
with as fresh 



Nescafe 

The one that 
tastes so good 



WgMDf', WmxT -Aped 5, J 967 
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i Cranny Har r<s Just one part of Sportscrafl s 
Highland Go-Together Game" Pum new 
wool, all soft and lemmine But be careful 
It's matching. And cunningly catching Here: 
aqua heather-marl twm&et Cardigan with 
collar and buttoned id the n*ck. S 15.00. The 
co-ordinate: tweed shirt wim lob pockets: $16.00. 



H You could wear thai pole necked sweater {£3.00) 
with the shirt m {j.) Or wear it WJth this skirt ($16.00) 
8ut, you see. you want thai matching coat 
too. Pure new wool tweed, large checks ^+ 
and a Ia2y line (S40.00) So what do you do? 
Buy everything 7 This is a great big, 
bad, beautiful co-ordmahon trap 



Cfanny Harris, Enrol here. The rules are simple, 



ii The end of it7 Not by a long shot! Here you 
discover SpOrtscraft s knn shirt ($9.00) and 
matching aqua tweed skirl with flap pockets 
f$l? 50) What a dilemma! Should you buy both' 1 
Of try to ignore them"? Or or what? It a all be 
terrible if it wasn't so beautiful. 
Pure new wool fabrics by FEDERAL 



s the "Go-Together Game . 



THELOOK 

H /" 





IHTHE LOOK OF SPORTSCRAFTI 
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AUSTRALIAN 
ALMANAC 

• A weekly series by 
Bill Beatty 

APRIL 2 

1344 The first permanent Hebrew syna- 
gogue was opened for divine service in York 
Sued. Sydney. 

1856 Voting by ballot became law in 
South Australia. 

1858 DesAh of Sir Ralph Dai ling, Gov- 
ernor of New South Wales, In December, 
1823, Darling arrived in Hobart and pro~ 
claimed the separation of Tasmania from 
New South Wales. But from the very be- 
ginning of his arrival in Sydney lie met 
hostility hy becoming involved in an aeri- 
muninus controversy with the independent 
Press, crossing swords with W. C. Went- 
worth, and opposing demands for a Legis- 
lative Assembly. Nevertheless, during his 
term of off ire much real political, judicial, 
and economic progress was made. He also 
aided inland progress by opening up new 
roads* reforming the currency, and encour- 
aging the explorers Stur*, Logan, Allan 
Cunningham, and Kdtnnnd Locker, 

In 1826 a itorm burst of which Darling 
was not to hear ihe last for a long lime. 
Two private soldiers named Sudds arid 
Thompson lilted the colony ho well that they 
whbed tii rrnutin They had seen men 
arrive a*, convicts and, having served their 
sentences, settle on snug Little farms, open up 
shops, nr even become wealthy merchants 
and stock -owners. They knew they could 
not get a discharge from the Army so they 
decided to become convicts themselves. 
Accordingly they went to a Sydney trades- 
man and openly stoie a piece of cloth and, 
just as they had planned, were caught, tried, 
and convicted for seven years. 

Governor Darling got ro hear of ii and 
tooli the matter in his own hands He 
ordered that iron-spiked collars and heavy 
chains were to be riveted to their necks and 
legs, and weren't to be removed for seven 
years. On the day of their conviction the 
Harmon was assem filed and formed in a 
hollow square. The two unfortunates were 
stripped of their uniforms, put into convict, 
dreu and, loaded down with their chains 
and leg-irons, drummed out of the regiment 
to the tunc of il The Rogues 1 March,*' Sudds, 
overcome with shame r grief, and oppressed 
by the heat of the sun on the day Of his 
exposure in the barrack square, died in a 
frw days. The other poor wretch become a 
raving lunatic and remained insane until 
Km death. 

APRIL 3 

1838 Joseph Hswdon, ibe first of the 
* Overlandcra," arrived at Adelaide with 
tactic and horses. Hawdon was with ihe 
brsi party to make the overland journey 
witn cattle from New South Wale* across 
the Murray to Port Phillip two years pre* 
nwisly. The IBM Journey from the Murray 
(o Adelaide was made with 300 head of 
raltle to relieve the newly established South 
Australian settlement, which was threatened 
with famine. A picture of drovers appears 
on i his page. 

1845 Birth of William Farrar, wheat- 
Nreocfer. Th c importance ul Farrar's work 
*'iJIl " ajt * j > ]ie «verstat*-d, for his varieties 
added enormously to the value of Australia's 
wheat crop*. He was a born experimenter, 
Wpjj '2™8 his enthusiasm, and u miring in 
H<xv worki Bg ^ ^ surveyor in the 

«A.W Department of Lands he was im- 
pressed with the necessity for improving the 
quality and disease- resistance of Australian 
UW9 crossbreeding was done in 

1848 Last communication received from 
p «Ptow Ludwi S Lek-hhardt. from 
' ■ogfKon River, 

1853 Robbers boarded the ship Neisnn. 
'yin| m Hob B ona Bay, Victoria, and stole 

SWfinn 1111 -?? ° f * old ' w » nh a * 

Three men were later arrested at 

l^town, hut the gold was never recovered. 
Thb Au sthalia*, WdjWs Wfisixi - April •> 




DROVBRS, homeward bound near Jacob's River at the Victorian border, photographed by Mr. ft. Ferris, Cooma, NS.W. 



APRIL 4 

1845 The cutter America w tec Iced in 
Torres Strait. Her crew of five men was 
lost, but a woman, Barbara Thompson, was 
saved by the natives and lived with them 
until rescued in 1848. 

When first seen she looked so like a 
native that the sailors were passing her when 
she called out, "1 am a white woman, Why 
do you leave me? 11 She had lost the sight 
of one eye and was burned bom sleeping 
too near fires ma cold night*. Although 
illiterate, Barbara Thompson was very in- 
telligent and was able to provide much 
information about the natives, Including 
several hundred words and the grammar of 
ihe^ language used by her adopted trilw, the 
Muralug natives. She was returned to her 
parents in Sydney. 

Among the stories the girl told her 
rescuers wa* that of a white "king" who 
ruled the natives of Badu Island in Torres 
Strait. These natives were responsible for 
the massacre of- many shipwrecked white 
people, and were encouraged by this £ 'White 
Devil of Badu," He was a Frenchman— an 
escaped convict fiom New Caledonia — and, 
in order to avoid being recaptured by the 
police, he commanded the natives to bill 
every white person they saw and at lack 
every strange boat that came near the island. 
When the Queensland Government heard of 
this i hey sent a police force to the island. 
Sure enough, the natives advanced to meet 
them, led by the "White Devil" himself, 
om in the ensuing Mat tie the French man 
was shot dead, 

1883 Queensland Government annexed 
New Guinea, but this was subsequently dis- 
allowed by the British Government, 

1929 Following a r-Jnudburai in Derby, 
Tasmania, the dai amtaincd on the Cas- 
cade Riyer hy the Briscis Tin and General 
Mining Co, burst suddenly. Seventy-five 
million gallons of water poured into homes 
and mine- shaft* The death-roll was 14, in- 
cluding two women and an ejilire family 
of five at Dei by. 

APRIL 5 

1841 Supreme Court, Melbourne, opened. 

1845 Customs House, Sydney, opened. 
Sydney 1 * first Customs House had been close 
to the south-eastern corner of Sydney Cove, 
near Bridge Street, Funds were tit gently 
needed to build a jail, and to raise finance 
it was decided lo levy a duty on spirits, 
wine, and beer. A customs office was estab- 
, 1967 



lished in a small bark-roofed building "on 
the upper part of which sentries were 
stationed day and night." 

The 1845 Customs House remained in 
use for 40 years till it was demolished to 
make way for the present building. In the 
days of Governor Macquarie a tower was 
erected at La Perouse, from the top of 
which a sharp lookout for smugglers was 
kept by Customs officers, in an effort to in- 
crease badly needed Customs and Excise 
revenue, 

1857 Railway from Newcastle to East 
Mailland, opened. 



APRIL 6 

1841 Arrival in Sydney of Isaac Nathan, 
musirian. Before coming to Australia, 
Nathan was musical librarian to George TV 
and instructor to Princess Charlotte. He 
had written books on the history and theory 
of music and several of his operas had been 
performed at the Theatre Royal and 
Covent Garden. He w^as a friend of Ix>rd 
Byron and had set his "Hebrew Melodies' 
to music. 

When the distinguished musician 
migrated to Australia with his large family 
he opened an academy nf music and was 
indefatigable in developing musical talent 
and in improving music in ehurrhe* and 
(.horal sorielics. Two months after his 
arrival he directed a "Grand Oratorio" at 
the opemng of the new organ at St, Mary's 
Cathedral, of which he was the organist. 
His first Australian composition was 'The 
Aboriginal Mother" and he wrote the 
anthem h 'Long Live Victoria-" He also 
wrote the first opera to be composed and 
produced in Australia — "Don John nf 
Austria/ 1 The world premiere was presented 
at the Victoria Theatre, Sydney, He was 
the first person to put Aboriginal songs 
into modern rhythm and harmony. 

Nathan was killed in a vehicular accident 
in a Sydney street in 18ti4, One of his sons, 
Charles Nathan, a well -know surgeon, 
became one of the first to use ether as 
an anaesthetic in Australia. 

1861 Newcastle <NJ5.W.) strike settled in 
an unorthodox manner. The Newcastle Coal 
and Copper Company miners went on strike 
against a 20 percent wage reduction. When 
the management retaliated by bringing 
sailors to the mine to act as strike-breakers, 
it seemed that all wa.* lost for the miners. 
But if the men mh disheartened, their 
womenfolk were noL They sallied forth to 
the mines armed In the teeth. It was too 



much for the sailors. At the sight of the grim 
amazons brandishing flat -irons, Tolling-pins, 
and broomsticks, theii spirits failed and they 
fled. Thus was this early strike settled. 

APRIL 7 

1826 First street lamp (not gas) in Sydney 
erected in Macquarie Place. 

1845 Hill-rolling contest at Windsor, 
N N W. Posters announcing the event stated; 
"Come along and witness Mad Arthur and 
Kurrajoiig Sawyer roll from [hp FremasonV 
ili»tcl to Blanchard's Hotel" They got away 
to a smart start, but Knrrajong Sawyer was 
an easy victor, beating Mad Arthur by nine 
minutes. Among the onlookers was another 
local identity named Black Bobby. He 
openly scoffed at the exhibition of body- 
rolling and + to prove that he could do better, 
promptly roiled himself down the Jong hill 
in the record time of five minutes. 

1863 HMS Antagonist driven ashore on 
Badu Island,, Torres Strait* by a cv clone. 
I'ho crew escaped by boat to ihe Aus- 
tralian mainland, fn the meantime, the 
natives of Badu Island salvaged the ship's 
cargo including boxes containing brand-new 
cutlasses, weapons which they had never 
seen before. The warriors speni all their 
spare time practising with the new weapons 
and planning to wipe nut their enemies 
do Moa Island, a mile away, 

A case of tobacco from ihr looted ship 
WIS ?ent as a peace gift w ith a promise 'of 
more if the Moa bland ers assembled 
BtiASfttted on the shores of their island on a 
certain day. When the day arrived, the 
warriors from Badu, apparently unarmed, 
but with their cutlasses cgnrcaled in their 
jolled-up sitting mats, descended on Moa 
and wiped out the entire population with 
the exception of a young mother and her 
sdx-monih-old baby, who put out to sea in" 
a canoe. She journeyed 40 miles, steering 
it with a single paddle- The mother died 
soon after the two reached safety. 

APRIL 8 

1817 The Bank of New South Wales 

established, 

1907 Wireless telegraphy used for the fitsl 
dme ht't^m-n ship* in Australian waters. 
The German mail steamer Bremen sent 
word that she expected to arrive in ^vdnry 
Harbor at 5 p,m, on a stated day. The 
receiver of the message, HMS Encounter, 
was asked ro notify the agents accordingly. 
Th<" Bremen arrived punctually. 
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French windows leading 
on to the terrace have 
replaced the small win- 
dows which formerly 
looked on to a concrete 
veranda at Mar low 
Form, Pakenhom East, 
Victoria, home of Mr. 
and Mrs D. Moore. 
The terrace leads to 
a charming tree park, 
which shades the north 
side of the white house. 



EIGHTY-YEAR-OLD 
FARMHOUSE 






HOUSE 
of the 
f , WEEK 






Mrs. Desmond Moore 
in the large drawing- 
room, which wos a com- 
pfetefy new addition 
to the house. Set at 
an angle, it gives an 
interesting line to the 
outside of the house, 
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MARLOW FARM, family home of Mr. and Mrs. Desmond Moore, 
wos built on the 680-acre property at Pokenhom East, Victoria, 
80 years ago. 

Mr Moore bought the old house 23 years ogo, and it had been 
left in its original stote of smallish rooms with surrounding veranda 
until 1965. 

Mr. and Mrs. Moore were married in 1961. This wos a second 
marriage for bath, and joined two families which together number 
six children. Extensions to the old house became necessary, and 
Mrs, Moore made exciting plans. All the plans for the extensions and 
changes are hers, though she hod some technical help from a friend, 
architect Geoffrey Sammers. 

Mrs. Moore's plan was to provide larger areas for living and 
entertainment, but at the same time retain the house's atmosphere 
of an old country homestead, 

The old sitting-room has now been turned into two bedrooms. 
A group of rooms consisting of bathroom, boxroom, and passageway 
has now become the main bedroom, with a dressing-room leading 
off ft The old kitchen and laundry have become a delightful joint 
study and family-room, with cupboard waff and island fireplace 
partiolly dividing them The large drawing-room has been added 
and set at an angle, which gives a more interesting line to the house 
from the outside. 

The dining-room at Marlow Farm must be unique In Australia. 
The dining table ond the big oak court cupboard io forerunner of 
the modern sideboard) were salvaged from the wrecked Orient 
Line =hip Crisaba, which sank on her maiden voyage in the Indian 
ocean near Rottnest Island, Western Australia. In 1906 the ship's 
owners offered the old wreck for sale, and the Moore family bought 
it. When the wardroom furniture was brought to the surface and 
dried out r the Moores found that the heavy oak table, court f 
cupboard, ond a cupboard choir had not warped or been domaged 
in any wdy, 

Although practically all the furniture at Marlow Farm came from 
either Mr. or Mrs. Moore's family, there were other pieces which 
Mrs. Moore wanted to create interest or comfort. 

The four-poster bed in the main bedroom is one of her own 
creations; she spent hours at an auction sole waiting to buy four 
matching mahogany posts, which she has used as elegant supports 
for the bed. The posts were originally 6ft. long, but to give the right 
proportions {the bed is particularly wide) an extra 2ft. was added 
lo each The cedar bedhead was taken off the back of a sideboard. 

The drawing-room is the most gracious room in the house, with 
softer colors than in some of the other rooms, Climbing ivy with 
pretty two -toned leaves was planted to grow up the outside chimney 
of the drawing -room, ond somehow a piece found its way through 
the outside weatherboards, the p faster, and the wallpaper. When ft 
started to grow in a wonderful cascade of green and yellow leaves 
down the inside wall, Mrs Moore decided to let it stay there. 

In this room is an exquisite Dutch picture of flowers pointed on 
glass. This picture has been in the Moore family for several genera- 
lions, but was not really appreciated until" 23 years ago, when the 
furnishings were valued for probate after Mr Moore's mother died. 
Allhaugh unsigned, this Dutch masterpiece was valued at $1000. 

Another fine painting hangs above the islond fireplace in the 
living-room. This is o Hesftng enamel done on the metol side of an 
old gas stove The artist has called it "Lord Chotterley's Lady." and 
has assured Mrs Moore that even if the house were to burn to the 
ground his painting would still be intact. 

Story by Pete Marshall 
Photographs by Michael Coyne 




A Hesling picture painted on the metal side of an old gas 
stove makes a focal point above the island fireplace in the 
study-cum-famffy-roonr Walls in this room are deep blue, 
except one, which is of soft-hued, hand -made bricks. 




The captain's table, which once rested at the bottom of the 
sea in the pld ship Oisaba, is a feature of the dining-room 
The court cupboard on the left also came from the ship. 
Scroti design carpet blends well with the old oak furniture. 













f 1 1 




a 






KITCHEN 



Mrs. Moore devised the unusuof bed in the main bedroom. 
The four matching mohogany posts were bought at an 
auction sale and the cedar bedhead came off the back of a 
sideboard. The flounced canopy is white, lined with pink. 
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It's very f IN' to have a fitting 
for your Berlei Gothic bra 



. . . for only In a fitting room can you be 
sure of getting the bra t hut s fitted lor yon 
— not stretched for you. 

Be ii perfectionist — try on several bras. Discover 
ihe comfort of u fitted -for-you garment. If you 
have a small bosom. Lhc special Gothic patented 
undcrcup will help you to make more of your- 
self. If you have a fuller figure the same 



patented undercut gives you added support. 
Shapes you, makes you look trimmer. 
Straps feci secure without cutting or grooving. 
Cleavage is smooth, separation perfect. 

Comfortable? Of course! 

Now wasn't the few minutes you spent in Ihe 
fitting room worth it. Not only for a he Iter 
figure's sake, but for your sake! 



Pago 2S 



Be fitted today for Berlei Gothic with regular or 
stretch straps, in bandeau or long line. Choose 
snow-white cotton or lace in white, skin-tone 
or black. 

// you already know your Berlei Go! hie fining 
ii s very *ln' to buy your favourite Gothic bra 
over the counter at your usual shire. 
Vyf/ Hvrkt Gothic brti in white fate with stretch 
tfrttpv. $4.50 
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Why come back ? 



Y THELMA MCDONALD 



THE swan brought her r^ncts almost to the edgr of 
ihe lake- Children were throwing bread on 10 the 
u-au- 1 Tin >" «"J r *' ™ mc ' ,nst ' Hl the children but (he 
s wan 'herself hovered in the barkRround, watching her 
young dabble For crumbs. 

Sunlight was on the grass, and Iris *M near ihr chil- 
dren When there was no more bread the children moved 
jp iirto iintl cygnets dried themselvi* in the 
punlighl. 

Lis lay on the grass and waited the sky. The years 
had dealt kindlv with her< because the had learned to cope 
neraefy ^nth lift*- She had the smooth face of a young 
Jil, without it* cagprness. Even her hands were relaxed. 
Tttei lay r he grass, enjoying its warmth. It whs hard 
r,, ir ll mi tfW? forty-five years old, with the years of 
expectancy far behind. 

1 could Bleep here, Iris thought peacefully. But die 
was wruni;. The «iund of fooisirps came- out of (he eanh 
and vibrated in her ears, Ti*e walker stepped on to the 
thick > 1 ,rawi beside I he lake 

Iril at up and turned her head reluctantly. In a small 
u uo 1ik<: Ray ford there were few strangers . It would 
be someone she knew. But it wasn't. Or was it? He looked 
down at her, eyes bright and dark and amused, his fact 
xufi tanned* though this was early Ortober and tou soon 
for the Rayfnrd sun tu have any heat in it. 

"Nature fcoWSr?" he queried gently. 

Ire. sat up, looking at him coolly. There was about 
him an elusive familial it y 

"Du I know you?" she asked. 

"I know you, I think," He was looking ai her, making 
up his mind. He said, "Yes. I know you. You're the 
youngest Jamea girl. Rose, was it? Some flower, I think," 

"lm." 

To page 38 




As they looked at 
each other the 
years rolled bock 
ond Iris knew 
that this man was 
no stranger to her 
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and waves 
are back again 



RINGLETS, curled 
o found the finger t 
pile high from a 
smooth brow and 
cascade down the 
back In this roman- 
tic evening sty/e by 
Rene of London, 









THREE pretty waft 
to play the new 
hairdo game with 
and without pinned- 
on hairpieces are 
by Alexander of 
Double Bay, N.S.W 
Above: Shortish 
look of medium- 
long hair set on 
giant rollers — 
flattering far most 
women any time, 
any place. Left: 
Lovely far longer 
hair, this version 
features a current 
"must" — a fall of 
hair on one shoul- 
der Behw: Even- 
ing grace begins 
with the basic "do," 
the back hair curl- 
ing on to the nape 
and circled with a 
thick fake braid. 



FOR EVENING (above, 
Jacques Desionge adds 
ringlet carts to frame 
the face. Side tendrils 
are twirled to make this 
flip a standout far the 
young and beautiful. 



CURLS pile high at back (tightl 
then move forward and down on the 
forehead in this style by Xovier of 
Knightsbridge. You can boast your 
own curls with a matching hairpiece, 
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Hairstyles have come full circle, from 
curls to waves, to smooth, straight 
coiffures and geometric cuts, and now 
back to curls and waves. The trend is 
undeniably feminine — and spreading 
like wildfire. Here, a delicious collection 
of new eurfy hairdos, some of them 
achieved with an added hairpiece or two 
for all-out glamor and dramatic effect, 

CONTINUED OVERLEAF 




IB 



DEEP bangs swirl (right) 
and $Hky sides ruffle at 
the ends in this new 
young hairdo by Richard 
of Helena Rubinstein 
New York. There are 
curb at the nape. 




"CRAZY, mixed - up 
blonde" h the name oi 
this free-flowing style by 
Raphael & Leonard of 
London. Cur is flounce 
high on one side, farm 
deep waves on the other. 




COQUILLE CURL for gay evenings is by Ken- 
neth of New York. Hair caught at back of 
crown with an oversized bow spirals softly 
down over one shoulder with innocent charm. 

The Australian Wokmlm'b. Weekly- Avail 5. 1%7 






SHORT smooth-on-top 
haircut {above} by Ken- 
neth compromises with 
curly points at .ides and 
centre back for an 
"anget ,r look. A special 
style for a young face. 



SOFTLY petal led sides and bangs ore a 
feature of the charming style at left, des- 
cribed as "just like a young fawn' by 
Mr. Adrian of Charles of the Ritz. 
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MORE HIT HAIRDOS 

• Some of the nicest, newest ways to crown 
your looks are shown here. Three of the 
new shapes are as young as tomorrow; 
those with curve, some height, and eye- 
catching back interest are more versatile. 





SLEEK style k one of the 
"silk tassel" group by 
Richard of Helena Rubin- 
stein. Hair is side- parted, 
Hat an top, and falls 
into flip on shoulders. 



3 Long styles- 
very, very 
young 



BLONOE hair (abov* 
left) bares the brow then 
falls in thick curves to 
base of the throat. A 
silk tassel ornament is 
placed just below crown. 





WINSOME took all the girls wilt 
fall for sweeps hah away from 
face, adds a thick braid art the 
crown, ends in law-neck falL 




4 

Newsy 
lengths 



NEW shoulder - length 
fall springs from under 
the model's own short 
hair with lifted crown. 



SMALL, breezy fawn 
cut by Charles of the 
Ritz (above) has 
petalied bangs and 
curls tossed high. 

MARCEL updated by 
Kenneth for 1967 
{left} has springy 
waves on top and 
sides. Hair is kept 
close at the nape. 

LONG carls draping 
gracefully down the 
neck from a high 
crown {right) are tied 
with silver lame haw, 
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NEW SIMPSON ! SENSATIONAL! 





AMAZING!!! 



MAGNIFICENT Iff 

1l 



EW GAS G 





S FOR '67!!! 




MANHATTAN DELUXE * 



MONTEREY DELUXE * 



MONTEREY 



MANSFIELD 



EXCLUSIVE SIGNATURE CONTROL PANELS] MIRACLE NON-STICK GRIDDLE PLATES! AUTOMATIC 
LIGHTING! THREE BIG FIRSTS THAT PUT SIMPSON AHEAD IN FASHION AND CONVENIENCE 

Thermostatically controlled oven, fitted with Interior 
noodltght □ Instant heat. Fast oven beating □ 
Super Insulation— 2" on sides and back, saves on 
B^b p Ribbon flame cuts gas costs by giving more 
usable heat n Sizzle'n'simmer burners (all four- 
burner models) Q Adjustable grIIJevator, smokeless 
jnller dish o Insulating strips on oven give perfect 
wr seal p Big family-size ovens with rounded 
corners for easy cleaning □ Auto ignition— auto- 
matic safety oven turn-off □ East/ West Rotisserie 
lakes two 3Vj-lb. chickens or a huge 10-lb. turkey 



□ Big 20" wide ovens f I Miracle non-stick griddle 
plate □ Exclusive ft p late warming compartment 
with separate low-heat burner n Push-button auto- 
matic lighting for oven □ Many more easy-clean, 
easy-cook features Q There's a Simpson Styleline 
Cooker with just the right combination of features 
for you and your family Q Both town gas and 
bottled gas cookers are available and remember, it's 
so easy to convert your Simpson Gas Cooker for 
natural gas use at such little cost □ See I he five 
models soon— they're wherever Gas Cookers are sold. 



SI 


MPSON 


AUSTRALIA'S FIRST FAMILY 
OF HOME APPLIANCES 





Available with your cnole* of KMn colourful signature control pantlv-lhey maich Simpson signature door refri&flrator*! 
J H * AuiiHALiAN Women's Weevil - April S T 1967 
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EXOTIC at-home 
pyjamas (left). The 
trousers ore worn 
with a lavishly em- 
broidered bolero 
top, cut to show the 
wearer's shoulders. 



US. TOTAL LOOK 
(below): Put! ~ on 
top, straight-legged 
knee pants, and 
stockings to match. 
The print com- 
bines orange, 
purple, and pink. 






WIDE BLACK VEL~ 
VET at-home pants 
(top right) warn with 
a superbly embroi- 
dered white sheer 
tuck-in hhuse. Extra 
new look is given by 
the white suede belt. 



PANTS-DRESS (right) 
is intricately cut to 
give the appearance 
of a skirt. Same 
designers believe this 
fashion could replace 
formal evening dress. 
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SEE WHAT'S 
HAPPENING IN 
TROUSER FASHIONS 



BERMUDA 

pants suit (right): 
Long -fine jacket 
paired with nar- 
row bermudas. 
The patterned 
stockings are chic. 



US. WALKING 
SUIT (helm) con- 
shts of knee- 
length pants, sep- 
arate blouse, and 
7^th-iength coat. 
Fabric is pteid* 







PANTS are one of I967's 
most important new 
looks. They're the fun in 
fashion, and these pictures 
show the way they are 
shaping up. 

New for after dark is the 
pants-dress, which is floor- 
length, or to the ankle, and 
has pants cut to give the 
appearance of a skirt. 

Some designers think 
this fashion could easily 
replace the conventional 
evening dress. 

Then there's the mini- 



pants suit, which has a 
jacket worn with Bermuda 
ponts or with short culottes. 

The U.S. has launched 
the walking pants suit; the 
formula for this is short 
pants and separate blouse, 
and matched J- length coat. 

Another U.S. trouser 
fashion is the top-to- toe 
look, which has a slim top, 
short, straight - legged 
knee-pants, and stockings 
to match. 

Extravagant hostess py- 
jamas are internationally 



popular, the basic theory 
being that if you are going 
to lounge about, you should 
go about it lavishly. 

A more practical at- 
home fashion is the black 
velvet smoking- jacket suit, 
or wide black velvet pants 
worn with a superbly femi- 
nine white sheer top, 

And for spring, the well- 
dressed girl can take her 
choice from bloomers, cul- 
ottes, and short pants, 

— Betty Keep 
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DRESS SENSE * 



The quick- and 
right is my 

ERE is part of her letter 
and my reply: 



"i want to obtain a pattern 
for on easy-to-make style to 
suit a teen figure with a 
36m, bust size, I want a 
straight, belt less style with 
same little trim." 



easy-to-moke one-piece dress illustrated at 
design choice for a teenage reader. 



H 



Illustrated at right Is the. dress 
you wrote about. The pattern is 
proportioned specially for a 
teenage figure and the pattern \x 
easy to cut and sew- I think 
the self- ruffle on the yoke makes 
a pretty trim. Underneath the 
illustration are- further details 
and how to order. 



'7 am Hying to Europe and, as 
it will be cold, I wandered 
if you could suggest a smart 
ensemble to take. I 
would like to travel in slacks" 

A roat with a matching slttrt, 
plus matching starts to wear in 
the planr, would he perfect. My 
material choice would be red 



wool. To wear with the cnwmble, 
I xugg^t a ribbed tunleneck 
sweater, a white silk shiribkwse, 
and a plain uishmerc sweater. 

"I have a sleeveless, floor- 
length evening frock in pink 
crepe. What accessories 
would you suggest 
to complete it? 1 ' 

I suggest long white kid gloves, 
pink satin shoes, and a pink 
beaded evening bag. As an alter- 
native you could have the shoes 
and bag in frUver kid. 



Snow Country winners in Sirdar Pullman 

Sirdar's great new ski-sweaters are one sure way to make an impact 
on the snowy slopes in '67! The brilliant designs are continental-in- 
spired, quick to knit with thick warm Sirdar Pullman wool (equivalent 
to 12 ply). More than 40 different colours for creating your own 
stunning effect Knit his from just $10.62, hers from $9.44. 

Knitting instructions for these, ajid other sweaters, are in Sirdar Ski-book No. 9916, price 30 cents at your favourite 
wool counter, or send 35 cents to Dept A. P.O Box 472, Goulburn. N S W 



TO BE SURE ALWAYS USE SI K DAK WOOLS FOR SIRDAR PATTERNS 




Wonderful 



SIRDAR 



Made with pure new wool 




P.S. You must ask to see the new Sirdar Snow colours 




3741, — One - piece dress in 
sizes IDT, 12T f 14T, and 16T 
far 30, 32, 34, end 36 inch 
bust Butterick pattern 3741. 
Price 50c include* postage. 
Partem is available from Betty 
Keep, Box 4, P,0. r Croydon, 
NS.W. No CCD. orders. 



o 



THF.R queries in my 
l&shion maili 



'7 would like to know how a 
flawergirl should be dressed 
when attending a bride at a 
formal wedding" 

The traditional flower^irrs 
drlias in ariklr- d r flour-length, 
with fullness falling from a hi.Bfh 
waistline and finished with little 
puffed sleeves 

"I am being married in a 
coat -and -dress ensemble. The 
coat is to be made in pink 
wool and the dress is a paler 
shade in shantung. The 
problem is / can't decide on 
the shade for the accessories. 
My coloring is blonde" 

My choice would bp pale 
stockings and shoe* in hrigp and 
a pink hag in the same color as 
(he nwi. 

"Would you have a pattern 
for a waist ed dress with a high 
cowl neckline? t need the 
style Jn a 3tfm. bust size." 

Our pattern department has a 
design with a bias cowl collar, 
hi era waist, and straight skirt 
with %lii*h( gathers at the waist- 
line Thr denitni is finished with 
a self- belt. If you decide to 
order, please quote Vogue pat- 
lern 68 1 7. Price 85c includes 
postage, Partem is available from 
Betty Keep, Box 4. t 
draydott, NSW. No CIO.D. 
orders aceejwexl 

"What color shoes should 
1 1 wear with a pink chiffon 
'cage* dress? The chiffon 
is over a darker 
pink satin sheath." 

Match yoat shoes to your 
drr.vs or war low-heeled silver 

sandals 
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McVicars— all 
ten-together 
for first time 

• It was a great day for the McVicar 
family* Myrtle was down from Coff's 
Harbor, Stan up from Bowral, and 
Nellie in from Orange, The ten 
brothers and sisters looked around at 
each other and realised, "This is the 
first time we have all been together!" 





THE youngest, Mr*. 
NiUt Graham, of 
Regents Park, aged 49> 
explained . 

"By the time I was bom, 
the older ones had already 
left home (Trunkey Creek, 
our from Balhurst, N.S.W.i 
and married," she said. "The 
SiSi that most of us got to- 
gether was at our mothers 
funeral 24 years ago T but 
then the youngest brother, 
Rex, was away at the war." 

There had originally been 
13 children, Mrs. Ida 
Sheeny, 73, the eldest 



da ughler T told me. It was at 
?ici Granville home thar the 
h mily had gathered- 

l< One *i*ter died in in- 
fancy, the eldest son (and 
Fir*L born) died in World 
War I, and another sister 
died last year," she said. 

It was this last loss that 
decided Mrs. Sheeny, whom 
ihe others affectionately call 
their "second Mum,** to try 
to gather the whole family 
together for a reunion. 

The ten brothers and sis- 
t(an are Mrs. Ida Slwhv, 
Mr. Roy McVicar, Mrs, 
Bertha Sheppeard, Mrs. 
Edith Duncombe, Mr. Stan- 



Eft f* ^ 



I Reunited at last, From Mt: Mrs. Nita Graham ol ' Regents Park; Mr. K^.^'m^/I 
Bowral- Mrs Nellie Frame, of Orange; Mrs. Bertha Sheppeard. d Mstcm Heightt Mrs. Myrtle 
E of CoVf" Harbor; Mr. Re* AfcViwr, of Midland* Mrs. Edrth Duncombe of Botany; Mr. 
ta/toWcw, of Regents Park; Mrs. Ida Sheeny, of G«.«m/fe; and Mr Roy McVtcar, of ArncWfe. 



k> Mr Vicar, Mr Rae Mt- 
Vicar, Mr. Rex McVicar, 
Mrs. Myrtle Davis, Mrv. 
Nellie Frame, and Mrs. Nita 
Graham. 

One sister, Mrs. Berrha 
Shrppearo\ 66, of Padstow, 
nearly missed the reunion 
when she broke her arm the 
day before, but she was. de- 
termined to go and was there 
complete with plaster cast- 
Am! what a reunionl Mrs. 
Sheeny'* home rang with 
laughter as sister* and 



brothers swopped stories and 
reminisced. There was much 
talk about children, of course, 
and many aunts and uncles 
met nieces and nephews for 
the first time. 

What was the gnand score? 
A quick survey was taken, 
Starting with the youngest, 
Mrs. Graham, who boasted 
three children and four 
grandchildren. 

Mn. Nellie Frame, 52, of 
Orange had seven children 
and five grandchildren: Mrs. 



Myrtle Davis, 54, ol Coff's 
Harbor, three children and 
three grandchildren- 
Youngest brother, Mr Rex 
Mr Vicar, of Merry lands, 56, 
has one rhild, while brother 
Rae T 5% of Regents P;nL, 
was the only one of the 
family to escape the trnder 
trap and remain a bachelor. 

Stanley McVicar, 61 ^ of 
Bowral, claimed two sons. 
Mrs. Edith Duncombe, 64, 
ol Botany, had one son and 
three grandchildren. 



Mrs. Bertha Sheppeard 
added three children and 1 1 
orandchildron to the score; 
older brother Roy, 69, of 
Arm. line, another three chil- 
dren and three grandchild 
djen; ivhile the eldest, Mr*. 
Ida Sheeny, 73. proudly told 
of her eight children, 2b 
grandchildren, and I? great- 
trrnndchildren. 

The total: 31 children* 55 
grandchildren, and 15 great- 
grandchild refl. 

— Barbara Martyr* 



Hi ou njodtwt/xl A&nAOiMnjl 

Not just because it is still Australia's greatest selling wine. But, because every one of the millions of bubbles 
in famous Orlando Barossa Pearl is naturally effervescent not carbonated - and the wine is absolutely free 

K^having ££SRSRSi bubbly Barossa Pear. - it's naturally enjoyable, has all the natural flavour 
of Ihe grape. 





PRODUCED AW BOTTLED BY G GRAMP AND SONS PTY. LTD 
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• We pay $2 for all letters 
published. Utters must bo 
original, nor previously pub- 
lished. Preference is given 
to letters with signatures. 



Mone y g ifts to children Mother-in-law qualities 



ftfEVER again will 1 give a child money for a birthday 
unless I know it will be spwu by the child for a gift 
that Lh drsirext I gave money to a mere and her mother 
at oner said* "Oh, that can go into her piggy bank." The 
content* of this was later banked for her Colore ^duration, 
and for all the pleasure that little girl received on her 
birthday, I might a? well have given her an exercise book, 
I do not want eo pav for the education of any children 
other than rny own — unless I choose to do so. 
$2 to ^Gitc and Take' 1 (name, supplied ), Newcomb, Vic, 

The pros and cons of Australia 

QN one side, Australia has the best of everything: Sports- 
mrn, sunshine, beaches, beautifol babies, higher :md 
higher standard* of living, primary products, eic. To 
balance the scales, she also has (per capita) the most 
boorish people, greed, clock-watchers, bad language, con- 
men, anid extravagance. Other readers would no doubt 
draw up differing lists of '"Six heft and worst/" 
$2 to Mrs, A. EL Pater (ion. Rydal, N-S.W. 

Left with the lum ps? 

JJAKING gravy to go with the meal, a friend forgot to 
stir it. The result? Lumps. Absent-mindedly she 
grabbed a sieve, held it over the sink, strained the gravy — 
and was left holding the lumps! 
|2 to "Cooky (name supplied), Lindisfame, Tas, 

Grandpa is a bi g boy now 

JJETNG a teacher of five- and six-year-olds, 1 often 
chuckle away at some of thetT comments. One day a 
small boy came to say good morning to me, and when 
I asked him how he had come to school] he proudly replied, 
' My grown-up Grandpa brought inr.' 1 
$2 to "Glee" (name supplied), ToombuJ, Qld. 

Caravan livin g with two children? 

are a young married couple with two children (live 
and one), living in a rented house on an average in- 
come. To enable us to save up the deposit for ;i house, 
we're thinking of buying a caravan and living in il until 
it is paid off, then selling the caravan and putting a deposit 
on a house. Is this idea feasible with so young a child? 
We would not hesitate if we had only one, 

* "Wondering" (a™* supplied). North Albury, 



• Dorothy Drain it on holidays. She will 
resume her verses on her return* 



ideal mother-in-law 
would have the qualities 
of mine. She remember* 
r i tver, never to compete with 
me far her son's love. Only 
a woman could realise in just 
how many ways this us pos- 
sible — ranging from an 
over-anxious show of con- 
cern for Ills truubtas, to the 
Uking of a pie she knows 
will excel the attempts of 
hei daughter-in-law. Mine 
tries to be my friend, and 
thares HER problems, as 
well as listening to mine. 

$2 to Mrs. 5. J. Green, St 
Marys, N,S,W. 

+ * * 
]yjY mother-in-law always 
recognised the fact that 
her son and I were buildup 
our own family relationship. 
She never forced confidences, 
never took sides hi a dispute, 
always kept to the rule of 
"hands off/ 1 and showed 
pride in me as a daughter- 
in-law. Consequently. we 
loved one another, auri were 
very close till she died. I try 
to be the same, leading my 
own life and leaving the 
young ones to lead theirs, 
but reach to help if needed, 

$2 to Mrs, A_ E. Grecn- 
halgh, CUilienJoe. WA. 

www 
fiTE trait that most en- 
deared my mother-in-law 
to her four daughters-in-law 
ua?i her gift for friendship. 
She first welcomed me as a 
friend of her sons, and took 
ao ioterest in my interests, 
my family, and my friends. 
After marriage she was pre- 
pared to offer advice and 
criticism — and equally pre- 
pared that at times shear b, 
disregarded. This frirucMiip 
and mutual trust and respect 
lasted for 26 vears. 

$2 to Mrs. V. Coyle, Ml. 
Lawlcy, W\A. 



JJAPPU.Y, I acquired the 
most wonderful mother- 
in-law. She never visitv u> 
without invitation, but Jove* 
us to drop in at any lime. 
She has included me whole- 
heartedly in all family doings 
since lont In 1 fore we mar- 
ried. She lias never rriticised- 
The must important thing 
she has done is to have ac- 
cepted me as her Kto*l 
rhoicC, without question or 
cr tlieism* thereby acknow- 
ledging his right to choose 
hiv nwn way to happiness. 

$2 to ^Daiighfer-rn-law" 
I name supplied ) , South 
Yarra, Vic, 

* * * 

] WOULD like to quote 
Mrs. Mamie Eisenhower, 
wife of the former American 
President. She said. *The 
best mother-in-law is the one 
who keeps her purse open 
and her mouth shut." This 
advice 1 hope to remembet 
if and when f am a mother- 
in-law. Perhaps affect jon and 
understanding will follow. 

$2 lo "Mother" (name 
supplied), Men tone, Vic 

* * * 

JT is a very wise woman 

who introduces the new 
arrival in the family as "my 
daughter/* putting the "in* 
Uw M to one side for all time. 
No one ever really wants 
advice unless they ask for it 
So, tact. T believe, is) the nest 
quality I would seek in a 
mother-in-law. After that, 
tolerance, for when [wople 
are a generation apart, ihey 
usually have different views 
Lastly, I would wish for 
loyalty. Regardless of my 
mistakes, 1 would like my 
mother-in-law not to men- 
tion them to other people. 

$2 to "Jeanne" (name sup- 
plied), Si. Lucia, Qld. 
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SICKENINGLY 
HEALTHY 



They are usually men, though I 
have met one or two of the female 
sex. 

Thry lend to be very pleased with 
diemwdves. They look down on 
ordinary humans who keel over with 
gastritis, hbrosiiis, or some other 

fm 

These never-sjek people must 
have amazing resistance to disease. 
Year :iFfr-r year. I unasine. the 

ittise* mmtrs- "Lot/* 



i 



RAN into Mrs, Blank at the 
sviperniarkct. 

"WeVe all had a dose of tha» 
flu thal s goinc round," 1 said to 
her. 11 Haw are yoor crowd?" 

"Oh, they're pretty well," she 
•said. "Of course. HatTy has never 
had. a day'b sickness in his life/" 

This was not the first time J had 
heard about her husbands spotless 
health record (he has never even 
bad measles), 

1 did not say anything, but I felt 
irriUjterl. When you have risen from 
a bed of puiti — or at any rate dis- 
comfort — it Li not cheering to 
encounter one of those people who 
have never had a day's sickness in 
m^ir lives. 




1U1\ I ..li (CI - I .I" Mill J V ISl.lTlL. 

SurrK we can luittg him down this 
time/ 1 

I am on the side of the wogs in 
this matter. There is nothing 1 
would enjoy more than to see them 
lay Hurry tow for a few days Tim 
he always beats them off. 

To be quite frank, 1 doubt 
whether these never-a-day*i-illursi 
claims are 100 percent true. 



Some time, somewhere, even 
Harry clank must have felt a bit 
poorly. 

If I Only had the evidence I 
cotdd say. "Kxruse me. Mr. Blank, 
but isn't it a fact that you had 
chicken-pox in August, l^B?" 

Or: "What about those stomach 
pains you had after the cricket i rub 
dinner on March 11. 1954?" 

Without proof, une can't contra- 
dicr the claims of Healthy Harry. 

1 don't suggest thai ic is a good 
t hin if to be sick often. But it does 
everyone good to be sirk now and 
i hen. It makes them more sympa- 
thetic to other people who are sidfc. 

Nurses say that men who have 
never had a day's sicklies* before 
nuke had patient*. They treat the 
illness as a personal insult. "The 
cheek of this lumbago — attacking 
me!" That is the attitude. 

Sooner or Liter something his to 
go wrong with the healthiest of 
mortals. 

Yet they Irate to admit it. I am 
sure Mrs. Blank's husband expect* to 
have this epitaph when the time 
rornexr 

HERE LIES HEALTHY 

HjIRRY blank 
HE NEVER HAP A DAY'S 

sickness /A T nrs ufe 




MESSY FINGERS 
WfTHBLUO 

BE MODERN^JUST SQUEEZE 
THE AMOUNT YOU NEED! 




It's concentrated! 



Siun is all pure btue- ready to 
measure out drop by drop No 
messy bag with Stuo. Just squeeze 
Bluo's modern pfastic pack for the 
exact amount you need. Add blue 
into your rinse the modern way 
See your washing come out whiter 



CONCENTRIC 
TO LAST LONGER 

WHITEN Wj^i 
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Science Shrinks and Relieves 
Painful Haemorrhoids without surgery 

New Formula, 1 'Preparation H/' shrinks, relieves 
stops itch — even in most stubborn cases 
— not just temporary relief! 

ASK YOUR CHEMIST 
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NEW YORK. N Y. tSpwiati. At 
lust, science has found a new 
hcalhuj lubitanee with artomsh- 
ing ability to vhrink !i;vm-v i £ j - >:..K 
stop itching, nnd to relieve pain 
— without surgery In ntic case 
aiun another, '"very striking im- 
provement" woa reported and 
verified hy doctors' obw%ations, 
The pain was relieved promptty. 
And, while gently relieving pain, 
.icluul reLraciiim ^hrinkincik took 
place. 

Aad rrtfftt amazine ol all— thb 
improvement was maintained in 
cawiii where doctors' observations 
wtrc continued over a period of 
rnuny monUisf In fret, rcsulu 
wctc so thorough that, even 
months later, sufferers were able 
to make such Aslonihlutt^ >l;t!r 
men (s as "pile* have ceased To In; 



a problem f" And Dmong these 
surTercr? Wclc Ji vcty wide vurteti 
oi hemorrhoid conditions, some 
of lo 70 year-' ^.iniHtn? 
In addition lo ULtu;iHy ttlinrikirijt 
piles — Preparation 11 lubricates 
And ni!ikc» Tun^tlnnul c tins inn [inn 
lew painful 

All rhi* without the u&e of nar- 
cotics, iimicblhctics or RSlriu(ccuts 
of any kind The s^rct is a new 
healing substance, Biu-Uvrcc 
iRefiil.) — the discovery of a 
world- famcm- irmLiiulion. 
Thit new healing substance i*. 
offered in sup|>ository or oint- 
ment form called Preparation IL 
A*k lot indivi,hta1[> <co?td, ■.-L--n 
venient PreparaUoji 11 ,up|-ju*.i- 
tories or Prcpo/ation H oimuicnr 
with ioccial apjtlicHtox. 



Judy was a 
teenage nail biter. 



No maitcr how hard she 
tried, Judy couldn't stop 
biting her nails. Poor Judy. 
Thenj three weeks ago, she 
discovered Stop *n Grow, 
the wonderful new nail bi bug, 
deterrent. Stop "o Grow 
then biicami: willpower at 
her fingertips, The moment 
Judy's hands ttrayed to 
her mouth . . . UGH! The 
bluer taste of Stop 'n Grow 
Hashed a warning - , . and she 
stopped ! Stop 4 a Grow — 
does not stain — does not 
show — goes over nail polish. 
Today. Jud!y\ nods are long, 



strong and beautiful — and 
she is cured of nail biu'njf. 
[| liit-re a nail bite r of any «gc 
m your family? Then get 
Stop *n Grow from your 
chemist. 




NEW 

WAY 

TO TREATi 



ASTHMA 

HDW lUHJIUVrd t-*lwf Mm')' ■lrnLvil 
MtMDACO Id tmifM'd ta BtiiH 

wlnsealM*. tionriiLne — lft» 
krr«Oie rnnjlj nnit ttrcv Ukr & 
ba.br Ort MK-Tft'SCO ! L rJirml»li 
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THE BOYFRIEND 




and thanks very much for helping m* eat 
ALL my faster eggs!" 



She refused to welcome him. 
Something in the casual way he 
stood there, looking at her so 
calmly, annoyed her. Sbc would 
not ask hi* name. To ask wa* like 
giving bread to the rygnetn. An 
encouragement. She refuted with 
dignity, not knowing why. 

Tm Robbie Carter," he staid. 
"You might rem ember me/' 

Robbie Cartel She re railed his 
namr with disbelief- That Robbie 
Carter should came bark, that he 
should *Und n> cloi* to her, un- 
disturbed by the knowledge that 
(he was Eila JameV sister, was 
incredible. 

Iris sat up straighlrr. She 1ried 
to show her dislike. 

"I remember you," she said, 

1 remember Eila, too, she 
thought. And the way it was wilh 
her. How she sat back after you 
had gone and let the rest of life 



WHY COME BACK? 



CONTINUED FROfA PACE ft 



mn through her fingers. We could 
never get near her again. Even 
John, her favorite. Because Robbie 
Carter had gone, with only a tetter 
to say he hoped he would never 
have to come back* 

Iris had been young at the rime, 
but the change in Eila was to 
frightening she had been deeply 
moved by it They all had. Later, 
after Ella's death in a car acci- 
dent, Iris wondered whether Eila 
had really died that day so many 
yea« ago after Robbie Carter's 
letter, lliere had been no other 
roan. The ability to live and laugh 
had gone out of her. 

Jris looked at Robbie Carter 
with disdain. 




OF ^Sfi^r BICE BUBBLES 

Every Snap! Crackle! Pop! you hear, is a grain of nourishing rice 
bursting with hearty goodness and fun and crisp, delicious flavour! 




RICE «^ 

BUBBLES 4*^' 



rllji** ► p*t \t* »*♦ rt» •rmmiit I 




"J remember you," the said. 

He squatted down, beside her 
on the grata. She had inubberj 
him, and her dislike had slipped 
past him and away from liim, and 
be had not even noticed it. 

"Cute T aren't they?*' he said, 
looking toward the cygnets, "Why 
aren't vou at work? 5 

He has noticed already, shr 
thought, that T den t wear a wed. 
ding ring. Those penetrating eyes 
would be guifk to ace Too quick, 
It was an impertinence. 

"I'm the town librarian," she 
answered. "The library doesn't 
ipjh;fi until 10 o'clock." 

"Lucky you/ 1 he said "The 
children have gone to ichool," 

"They don't have to work until 
9 o'clock at night, tike I do," 

She did not intend to stay there 
talking with Robbie Carter. What 
will Mother say? Her thoughtl 
were confuftion. And Nellie? And 
John? 

They had never expected Rob- 
bie Carter back. The Carter boyi 
never talked! about him. Not to 
liii. Ellis Carter had loved Eila, 
loo; and he called several times 
after Robbie left, but Eila had 
drawn away from him as she had 
withdrawn from them all. When 
Ellis married, Eila had not even 
been interested in the wedding. 



ARTS jumped sharply 
to her feet. She did not want to 
look at Robbie Carter. 

"Why have you come back ?" 
ihe demanded impolitely, "You 
never liked it here. You didn't tit 
Ln t did you"?" 

"No," he raid. "I never fitted 
anywhere. I'm not that kind of 
person." 

"Then why tome back? 1 ' 

"My brothers sent for me, tl 
seems the old man suddenly re- 
numbered he has another son and 
wan In to see what I look like." 

"Oh." She frowned on to the 
sunlit surface of the lake. "T 
th ought you might have come to 
ice Eila. She T a dead, you know." 

"Is she? I didn't bear, Anyway, 
I broke 1 1 off with Eila before 1 

He fell into step beside her. His 
unconcern for Eila was like a hand 
slapping her face. A betrayal, 
thought Iris . . , This over-confid- 
ent man had "broken it off 1 and 
calmly walked away. 

Tt didn't affect him at »1L, 
thought Iris. He forgot all about 
it. 

She was panting a little and 
he put out one arm to hold heri, 
but the dodged it. 

"Tm al] right," she said. "I 
may be forty-five but 1 don't col- 
lapse afteT a small climb like this 
one" 

He laughed. 

"1 bet you don't i<>] lapse at 
alV lie laid. "You always had the 
look. Pd forgotten it, but I remem- 
ber now. You were a child* but 
you looked a wise owl even then. 
Flow a bom i cup of tea ? There 
must be A place tomewhere. Or, 
if you prefer, a drink — " 

"'No, 1 ihe said. "I don't want 
either" 

"Alt right."* He acknowledged 
her hostility now. His hard bright 
eyes looked into hers. 

"Some other time, perhaps," he 
said, with politeness. She watched 
him walking away with relief. 

Her mother sal in an armchair 
I rtoking on to the veranda. She 
spent much of her time like that 
lately — just tilting and looking. 

Iris kissed her. 

"Robbie Carter's back" she 
said. 

"Win.?" 

"Robbie Carter. Remember 
him 

Her mother nodded. 

"Ye&. A nice boy. It was a pity 
about Eila." 

"Yea/' Iris echoed, "A pity 
about Eila. 1 ' 

After all the yean, when every- 
one had forgotten the humiliation 
and whatever else Eila had suffered 
in that silent pain of hen, this 
was left. ''It was a pity - < 



Page 38 



To page 40 

li t Australian Women's Weekly — April 5, 1967 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4979151 




• Coatport vases. 
& Markings on base at vases. 



J HAVE had this pair of fine 
green china vases {ilUt.stra.Uui 
above) for a numh<r of ysan, 
Could you tell me their origin? 
As iv* tt (ej photograph of the 
vain t am en doling a picture of 
the markings on thetr bate. The 
markings read, "England — Coat- 
putt. AD/1150, I7Wj\ 246 ' I 
would also like to know about a 
blue plate (picture enclosed). — 
Ur$ A W. Brawn, Wanganux, N.Z. 

The pair of Coal port va.ves, 
hand-printed with floral motifs 
in reverse pa neb, on un apple- 
green ground and richly gilded, 
heiir jl factory mark underneath 
*v!iifh wu.not used at ("oaipurt 
until abtmt I88L • The word 
"England" wan added about )89l« 
TTipjjc vases Wert made between 
1900 and 1920. 

The plate T which h embellished 
with a transfer -printed design in 
a deep violrt shade under the 
SWi .in example* ,jf SiufTorrl- 
ihirc. It was made about 1845 to 
A great deal of Stafford- 
mitt Wat unmarked. In musty 
instances it is impossible to be cer- 
tain of ihe niakpr, 

* * + 

£J0C£L0 yuu tell mc something 
about tny pair of vales? They 
arc cream, 19in, high, with gold 
Intn and HI tie cornflowers around 
thr pictures* 

The picture on <mr vme seems 
W be of urrhim, <tne eating grapes 
ond the other melon, based, f 
believe, on a fainaus painting.!' he 
pther unse has the same boys; ant 
down, the other it and in % 
Mrfi'titf a pitcher, and a dug is 
to*kUg up at inm. On the btuc 
« Written "Devon No. 1" M*,. 
t Bolton. Mackay, Qld t 

Thr pair of vasei was madr at 
tne Devon Pottery Stnke con 
ducted by S. Fielding and Co. 
Wd., whn established tius Railway 
pottery i n 1879. The ncvr Jn mark 
'/I/ wares mad,. f,, ? m ufxim 
{W. Your examples are about 
f years old The subject /natter 
ot the 'Melon |EaUMS M is after 
me paiiiunj; by David Teniers. 



Readers arc requested to l end 
a Poolo er; ,ph ftf any Item thev 
* am identified by our expert, 
J] 1 * . Lfpscoti.br; A 

d^L-r.puon i* rarriy adequate. 

™^ lr aJuations are not given 
m this featu Te , 



COLLECTORS' CORNER 

• Our expert, Mr Stanley Lipscombe, answers readers' 
queries about their antiques. 



J AM enrloiitift a picture of twn 
jmaf! vases I was given iy *n 
(fid friend. They have a iitver hp 
at the top an which ii branded. 

nnd what {oaks like three 
shield i^ane wilh the letter *'Q" 
one <i lion, and the third a shield. 
On the hase is a shield in blue 
with ike words "Rayal Ray truth, 
BkmrU^—Mts. L Y. McAdam, 
Brisbane, 



The Bavarian porcelain vases 
with ytftrlfrHj silver rims were 
made during this century. The 
hallmark* are those of the city 
of Chester and the 'Q'* indirates 
the ft*t tuthcr [900 or 1916. The 
I9l(j-I7 in in script lettering. H 
it is a plain ErnjILsh rapital "Q H 
U watild be 1900— a script "Q" 
diuinrm the year 1916. 



RECENTLY I af quired a china 
teasel. It is branded "Vic 
t#rU fine china, made in 
Bohemia.*' — Mrs. E, /VV.^ 
Stdimba, Qld. 

Vouj lea an wlis made about 
1910 at the Victoria factory, 
Bohemia, Bohemia was formerly a 
pfovmce of Chechoslovakia^ abol- 
khed in 1048. 
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Iril collected her uniform, 
kissed her mother, and vent 
out into the sun again, 

It was several days before 
ihe saw Robert Carter, liia 
return treated surprisingly 
few ripple* in quirt Rayford. 
Om 61 ts#0 remembered with 
indign«iimti "Girls" who had 
been at school with him 
nudged husband j in(n rccnl- 
]r> lion and invited him to 
dinner. Robbie was sren with 
newly widowed Wrna. Mc- 
intosh, wh" was young and 
fair and had the knack, of 
living joyfully. 

One day hr' came into the 
library, 

"How about that cup of 
coffee mtnr time?" he said,, 
with quiet persistence. 

"Some time/' she aaitl ; .<nd 
turned to her next customer. 

He doesn't like to be told 
"No," she thought. Mm like 
that hate refusals 

She thought she had con- 
vinced herself. But when, 
several days later, hr sat down 
at her table in the coffee 
lounge, Irii knew she was 
pleased to sec him. Tt was as 



though ihr had known of his 
coming and waited for it. 

She looked at him calmly. 

'Thirsty again?" she asked. 

"Thirsty again." He 
laughed at her. But there was 
a firmness about him, as 
though he did not intend to 
he shaken off. Rr was easy 
to talk to. His arrive mind 
remembered things seen, and 
they wtire colored by his own 
personality it* that he was 
able to talk easily and with 
confidence. 

He walked with her to the 
library and she noticed with 
rnnfusiun thai he assumed a 
new mtimary between them. 
He took her arm and thi* time 
shs did not shake it off. 

"Tomorrow f** he said. 

"I don't know." 

"Why don't you know? 
Don't you like company >!1 

"I like your company/* she 
jiaid calmly, "But I'm not sure 
1 Like you." 

This time he laughed 
longer. 

"Try my company a bit," 
he said. "Then decide whether 
you like me." 



WHY COME BACK? 
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Later, he spoke fthout her 
mother. 

"Ml come and see her. We 
vvert: friends T would have 
rallrd before, hut I've been 
busy," 

"Yes. Yuu have been busy, 
haven't you?" 

"You've been hearing, 
then ?" he commented cheer- 
fully, "I'm pleased you're in- 
terested " 

By lifting his eyebrow*, by 
an intonation of die voire, 
he tould nntaufontse, and did 
not hesitate to do so She 
parted from him coUHy. 

The afternoon seemed in- 
terminable. Iris date-stamped 
the final book before dinner 
a i ISO, The uplift of an in- 
teresting lunch-hour hat] 
subsided,, leaving her with 
(he vague worries that come 
when life 1a suddenly dis- 
turbed. Already her life had 
altered After otic hour's 
conversation - a few looks, a 
lew word* — her senses had 



quickened and imagination 
was stirring. 

I mustn't let it happen to 
me. ihr thought. Not like 
Eiia 

As though he sensed her 
reaction. Robbie waited out- 
side the Shire Offices. He 
walked braid e her quietly, 
not talking much, and Iris 
was able tn feel less con- 
fusion and more pleasure in 
his company. 

'Til come and sec your 
mother tonight," he said, 
when Vie left her, 

"1 11 tell her you* re com- 

Iris put away her uniform 
and brushed her hair again. 
She looked at her mother. I 
wonder how much she 
remembers. Iris thought. 
She's pretty vague sometimes. 
I suppose it's nearly all gone. 

"Robhit- Carter wants to 
see you," she said. 

"Oh t ye*. I remember 
Robbie." 
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"What do you remember ?" 

"Oh — things," Her 
mother smiled vaguely. "It's 
hard to describe them exactly, 
I'm absent minded lately, 
aren't 1 ? I'm sorry. Tt must be 
hard on you, iris," 

"No, It's cot hard." 

Hf*r mother looked into the 
[-.!■'. trying to focus on the 
years when sbc had known 
Robbie Carter. 

"He was a determined boy, 
CI rar-th inking for his age. 
How old was he when he 
went away, Iris:*" 

L \ don't know. Twenty- 
one, maybe." 

11 He was a man, you know, ' 
even while he was a boy. 
Some are like that/' 

"He broke Ella's heart.'" It 
had to be said. It was some- 
thing that should not be for- 
gotten. 

" Yes," her mother rnu*rd. 
1 That's right. Eila frightened 
him away." 

"Frightened him?"' 

'She was an intense child. 
You're like me, Iris, your 
emotions don't swamp you. 
But Eila was different. Not 
well -balanced* yuu know. Up 
in the cloud* or down in the 
valleys. Never on level ground. 
Isn't that how it was. Iris?'' 

"I don't know." And you 
dou T t know. cither, Iris 
1 bought. 

Had ii rrajly hern that 
way? An emotional girl mak- 
ing heav^ drama out of light 
friendship? Or had Robbie 
Carter played until tired, then 
run away from it all? 

Certainly he showed no 
a ikin i of dinr urn for I or con- 
cern when he visited her 
mother He came like an 
old friend, certain of Wel- 
come. He was not quilt- so 
sure of Iris. 
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>UT Iris found 
she could not altogether re- 
ject his friendship. She looked 
forward to meeting nun. 
laughing more easily, relaxing 
in his company until she 
frankly counted ihc hours be- 
fore they lunched togethrr. 
Sometimes, ihry sat by the 
lake, feeding the fwiM 
Days passed pleasantly. IrU 
accepted them, not looking 
too far ahead into the fuiurc 
or too Jar back into the past 
, . . Until Verna Mcintosh 
came into the library. 

Widowhood had come an a 
great mock to Verna. The 
ahnek had lasted for three 
moot lis. ITi en Verna began 
to danre through life ai;at(». 
She stood at Iris T counter in 
a strawberry-pink dress, nn> 
light teasing her golden hair. 

"I hear you're seeing Rob- 
t • t- - (barter loo. Miss Jjmea 3 " 
Vrrna was impertinent but 
disarming 
■T>n you?" 

"He gets around, doesn't 
he?" With slow impudence, 
Verna smiled at Iris. "If you 
sec him at limrhtime, tell him 
he's due at my house thi* 
evening, will you ? He for- 
gets sometimes, doesn't he? 
Comes of being a popular 
mau, I suppose," 



Verna's feminine waik 
caused thr. males in the lib- 
rary to glance up furtively 
from i heir book -scanning. 
Iris found her heart pound- 
ing. Nut because ihe had any 
right to be disturbed. Robbie 
gave her no account of the 
way he spent his evening. 
There was nothing brLwren 
diem but a few pleasant 
hours. Nothing but tbne 
passed more easily and color- 
Fully than it had before. 

She gave him the message 
careiullv, taking pain-, to hide 
tlK fact that it had itartltd 
her He considered it silently. 
Then he said quietly, "1 think 
Verna meant you to have that 
message for a purpose, Lrji. 
Don't you?" 

L, I don't know." 

"Well. 1 d,>. 1 haven't Seen 
Verna for two weeks." 

"Whv ?"" 

The bright black eyes wert 
gentle. 

'Tve been cultivating your 
IIIIIIIIIIIJ n I >T1 IIIIIIIIHU I11IMIII 

FROM THE BIBLE 

# God's grac& instructs us 
to give up ungodly living 
and worldly passions, ana 
to live self -controlled t up- 
right, and godly lives ift 
this world, 

— Titus 2; fl 
(Today's English Version) 

IHIHIitlllllllimillHi.rll 

friendship. Hadn't you 
noticed ?" 

Once more she was un- 
certain what to say or think, 
As though she had a need 
to trust him, -but no faiih to 
do it with. Heart and imagin- 
ation responded to turn. 
Caution held them hack. 

"Verna's young and 
pretty ," she said, surprised at 
her own calmness. 

'The world's full of 
Verna*. They're all pretty. I 
want something different, 1 
want you.** 

"I'd rather you didivi say 
that." 

The sun was shining, but 
there seemed no heat in it. 
Even her hands were cold. 

'Tm asking ynu to marry 
me," he said. "Not because 
of Verna, I intended to* 
Today," 

"Why?* 

"You're always asking why. 
I'll try and tejl you. 
Because a m.in needs someone 
like you. A woman with ferl- 
trig. With humor, too. I 
think 1 want you beraute I'd 
nevrr be sure I really had! 
you You're so calm — M 
though you'd remain un- 
rnfllrd if ihe whole world 
exploded. Do you know what 
I'm trying to say?" 

"No/" she told him. "I don't 
know at all," 

After a little while, she 
said, "Have you ever been, 
married before, Robbie?" In- 
stinct made her a*k it. 

To page 46 
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"Mummy! You MUST be joking!" 
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Dinner is eggs: 




Tonight: Best 25 cent meal in Town 

SUNRISE 
EGGS 



Two sausages have seven grams of protein Add 
an egg and you've doubled the protein' Add an egg 
and you light up dinner with a goiden glow. Add w 
egg and you make a plain meal scrumptious Acid 
an egg and you re eating well. 



T&rt ' -5* 



_j n. v, 
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A house full of treasures, at small expense 



• "Like author Mrs, Batty Collins, and the Victorian mother 
who made her family's clothes from remnant bargains (in a recsnt 
Women's Weekly), I too am an Opportunity Shop patron," says 
BETTY CRT, of BarmsdoJe, Vfc. She tefls how she and her family, 
migrants from England, lost their possessions in a fire shortly after 
arriving in Australia, They then set about gathering a new household 
around themselves from Op and second-hand shops. 
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¥ AM a "small expense" buyer, 
but not only do J patronise 
my local Op Shop (I call there 
every wedc t and the Hear ladies 
who voluntarily "stand and 
serve'* know the type of thing I 
look for, which , . . ANY- 
THING) ) . . . 

. . . aud^ nut only do 1 snap u[> 
bargain* in the materia] Vine { I krep 
a mental list of requirements) W I 
have a third AND fourth source of 
supply for my household and personal 
requheriienLs. J refer to STREET 
STALLS and SECOND-HAND 
STORES. 

I had better start at the beginning, 
to give you an outline of how this 
shopping siarted- 

Mercifully, my husband and I have 
almost forgotten our first few weexs 
in Aurtniiia, for very soon after we 
arrived here our home waii burned 
down while we were in town on a 
weekly shopping expedition, 

tost everything 

We lived in the bush, and had happy 
plan* for settling down there . . . to 
raise c hooks, pigs, and maybe a milk- 
ing row. t was going to ham how to 
milk. 

We lost every tiling, and our first 
though i was to gel hark to England, 
somehow. 

Our second thought was , T . wc 
can't leave Australia because the people 
were- wonderful, we received 50 much 



spontaneous help of all kinrbu We 
couldn't think of leaving this mar- 
vellous place. 

Many of the things burned were 
replaced — linen, crockery, dolhes. at id 
sm on — but there was so rnuth we 
lust that wa.% irreplaceable, 

Yuu have no idea how many pos- 
sessions you have in 3 home until I hey 
axrn'c (here any more. It would be 
years before we could replace necessary 
equipmenJ— vo we thought at the 
time. 

Since then, practically the only 
items we havt bought brand new have 
been some electrical appiiaincs, bought 
one ai a time from the proreeds 0/ 
my small part-time occupation of 
"charring" and ironing for friends and 
acquaintances* 

Yes, 1 conscientiously clean their 
homes, if they are busy or working. 
Rusine.tri hours arn not for me. I nwd 
a job which [ can shelve temporarily 
in case of sickness or school holiday*. 

My ego is boosted (if indeed it 
needs boosting) by my hobby of writ- 
iug. I have paid for a correspondence 
toursf and new typewriter fn>m my 
odd jobs. 

I could tell a little tale ahout almost 
cw ry thing in our home — how it was 
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a bargain, a renovation, or an altera- 
tion from its original purpose 10 lii 
another. 

All my f until ore was bought 
second-hand, but is now in first-class 
condition after being painted in pastel 
colors to march a color scheme* 

When friends hear I have bought 
something, they invariably a.*ik* "what 
color are you going to paint it?*' 

My introduction io street-stall buying 
Jjappeued when J sat* a toaster priced 
at 50 cents, just what 1 wanted to 
replace Lhe our we Just in the hre, 
That did it! From that moment I 
didn't pass a stall without scanning the 
1 'white rlephaiiE" end of it, 

My next purchases were a lemon - 
squeezer for five cents and a rotary 
egg-whisk for ren rents. 

In the five years I've spent building 
up our home again, I have last roun? 
of thr bargains ['ve found, but among 
them are, from the- Op Shop, a new 
pure-wool dress and jacket (80 cents)," 
bnmd-new shoes (20 cents), handbags, 
umpteen new items of etodiing. and, 
most important to a bookworm like 
myself [and a daughter with the same 
tendencies), text books and classics, 
some out of print. These treasures 
were 20 cents each! 



I bought a three-tier bookshelf »i 
t!ie second-hand shop foi $5, stained 
and polished it, and presto 1 A nut 
unimpressive miniature library! 

My best bargain in remnants was 
two yards of blue organza at 15 cents 
a yard (last of the roll), from which I 
made the most gorgeous party dress 
for my daughter, fl splashed our on 
I yd of velvet trimming at 45 cents 
a yard.) rWJ I have made an angora 
wool suit, with fur collar, fnr myself 
for $4. 

But bank to the streei stalls, I have 
seen prospective customers pick some* 
thing up, only to sheepishly plaee it 
down again, but not thi* prospective 
customer. 

Ornaments for a song 

I have a fluffy angora jacket, lovely 
for cool evenings, which cost me 40 
cents, 

IVe bought ornaments for a song, 
pictures and knick-knacks for my 
daughter's room (most of these I paint 
to make as good as new), old picture 
frames I paint to match my color 
schemes, shadow. boxes for 25 cents 
each, innumerable kitchen utensils and 
dishes, for a few pence- 

And now, five rewarding years later, 
friends marvel at our home, which is 
atlractive and comfortable with its 
treasures* 

Treasures? Yes! Costly? No! They 
are treasures because I rescued ihem 
when they were unwanted, repaired 
tfrem wheu they were damaged, and 
restored them to use in a happy home. 




'See you later — 
I'm going in 
to try on a few frames' 



And if you wear glasses- that's just the 
way we want you to feel about OPSM. 

Glasses are just as much an accessory as 
your hat t gloves, handbag or shoes — and 
you should buy them the same way. At 
OPSM we are now showing a vast range 
of fashion frames to prove the point. All 
colours, all styles, to make all occasions 
more significant — daytime, after five, 
evening, theatre. 

Come in to OPSM and browse around. 
See for yourself how easy and inexpensive 
it is to match frames to your personality, 
mood or clothes. Fashion spectacles are 
not expensive. They average about the 
same price as a pair of good shoes, 
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Best in the nest! 




You can have no more rewarding nest egg than an 
A.h/I.pp insurance policy. 

A.M.P.'s 2000 "'Blue Chip" insurance consultants are 
trained to help solve your family security problems. They give you 
"Blue Chip" service backed by Australia's largest life office. 
Remember, planning family security is a job for experts. 



AUSTRALIAN MUTUAL PROVIDENT SOCIETY 
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While you enjoy yourself let COldrex take care of your cold I 



Brings prompt relief from misery of head colds,- chest 
colds,- coughing; 'flu; fever'tshness; nasal congestion. 

Have fun . . . free from the wretched, depressing feeling of colds and "flu r 
Caldrex — the unique 2Jayer cofd tablet — wiff bring you fast, long-lasting 
relief. Coldrex Tablets work through the bloodstream, so that Coldrex medi- 
cation reaches congested areas in minutes . . . gives relief that lasts for hours. 
Here's why Coldrex is so effective! J. Shrinks swollen tissues to restore free 
and easy breathing . . . dries up your cold , . . checks sniffling and sneezing. 
2. Suppresses the urge to cough. 3, Helps clear bronchial congestion, and 4. 
Relieves headache and muscular pains, reduces high temperatures quickly. 
5, Replaces Vitamin C which your 'body' consumes faster when you have a cold. 



coldrex 




12 tablets 48c 
24 tablets 87c 



UNIQUE MAYER TABLET HAS 5 SPECIFIC ACTIONS ID 
RELIEVE SYMPTOMS OF EITHER HEAD OR CHEST COLDS! 



DECONGESTANT 
COUGH SUPPRESSANT 
EXPECTORANT 



PAIN RELIEVER 
VITAMIN C 



A spec/a/ method of manufacture makes it possible to 
combine, in a single uncoated tablet, five most effective 
and medically approved ingredients, 




Heal crocked, 
sore lips p.. 

With meditated Nyal 
Cofd Sore Cream and 

Lotion. The LOTION dries 
up cold sores . . . stops 
itching and burning. The 
CREAM keeps your lips 
soft and supple while the 
sores heal. Economy-size 
Cream, 57c. 

CREAM or LOTION 

□ 39c 



Improved soluble 
aspirin hr fast, 
effective pain relief 

Whenever tension or ex- 
haustion gives you a "spirt- 
ling" headache, Instantin 
. . . the new, improved 
soluble aspirin, helps end 
the pain, fast/ It's super- 
tine to dissolve faster ; , . 
dissolve completely, 

24 Tablets □ 35c 



NYAL COMPANY D, 



Restore 
Weil-Being 

When normal well-being 
is in jeopardy owing to 
vitamin deficiency, Plura- 
vit's balanced combina- 
tion of 10 vitamins and 11 
minerals is helpful in the 
maintenance of good 
health. Valuable for the 
relief of lassitude and 
loss of appetite, if due to 
vitamin deficiency. One 
capsule a day, only 8c, 
30 capsules Q $2.25 



Invisible 

Lip Protection 

Wind burn . . . sun burn! 
Lip-Eze (white lip salve) 
offers soothing relief to 
sensitive lips. Lip-Eze con- 
tains Salol, an efficient 
chem ica I " sun sc r ee n . " 
Prevents blistering, crack- 
ing of the lips. Assists 
healing. May be used 
under make-up, 

□ 39c 



Nyal 



SOLD BT CHEMISTS EVERYWHERE 

Guaranteed 
dependability 

•V'fln buying medicines, ttr-- 
- i-ne NYAl i$ your feed 
:jafantGG of dependability 
.-rJy the best jnedfcrnafii 
iiamable enter into the 
imposition of WYAL pw 
lUCtt Tney are ^ompoisnac 
:.'y r/)e most modem method 
-•dor rhe supervision .-• 
:\:jl\fiad pharmacist^ acw 
■santfardised by tQltip&tttM 



f > 
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PHOIfE VOUH Rt&L CflEfWST 
for FREE honu delivery 

rtck off the products you 
need, thnn ring your Nyji 
chemist, Most chemists 
provide a liee home rfetrvery 



Easy-to-take 
Vitamin C 

For adequate Vitamin C, 
take Nyal Ascorbic Acid 
Tablets (flavoured or 
plain} daily. This is 
Vitamin C in its most 
economical and convene 
en! torm, 50 mg. tablets 
for children? 250 mg. tab- 
lets for adults; pJaln from 
42c, flavoured from 45c. 
Flavoured 250 mg. 
100 Tablets □ $1.56 



ON OF STERLfNG PHARMACEUTICALS PI i. LIMITED, ERMItiGTON, N 
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"I knew I must change my ways or I'd be there 
for ever." A Queensland man tells of almost a year 
spent regaining his health in a mental home. 



— READER'S STORY 



Breakdown -and recovery 



AS a boy, I lived on a small 
Queensland lurm. It 
was just a struggle for exis- 
tence. My mother suffered 
from nerves, and her trouble 
made life insecure and un- 
happy for the five of us, 

At last. Minn's f rcqucnt tan- 
trums so affected Dad T g health 
rhar the docrnr had ft blunr tfttk 
with Mum. He had been treating 
her fnr nerves for year*, I am 
he wasn't very sympal hctti He 
told her she would worry Dad 
to death if she didn't ihange her 
ways- 
Then, as my Dad put it t "Mum 
pulled herself together, 11 and 
things were better. 

In due cnursc Dad sold the 
farm and we moved to a small 
country town. My sisters married, 
and I took a job iu a lorral sugar 
mill — a pretty tough job with 
a lot of overtime 

Still, I worked at it for five 
years or so until, when it was 
exceedingly difficult, f became 
ill Just what happened T cannot 
S3Y, bni for three weeks I worked 
like one in a trance, hardly 
Iciowuig what 1 uas d'i\u%. I 
decided I needed a rest, and "left. 

Rut now came the second 
phase. 1 began to think certain 
people in the town wpvv. cim- 
spiring 10 harm me. I began to 
hatt* ihem. and call uul nasty 
things abuur them. Mostly I 
stayed at home, arid my parents 
tried in hush np things, I nit 

i would not keep quiet. 
Became worse 

I was given every chance. The 
people I had turned a^aiiiM were 
ready to ac knowledge that I was 
having ,i breakdown through 
overwork and didn't complain 
about my abuse, but I em worse 

I even began to threaten 
physical violence toward some 
penple. It was inevitable that 
mm plaint i wnuld be made ro die 
pnhec. 

The polite didn't want to take 
actum. They had never had any 
previous trouble with our family, 
hur complaint* flowed in a\ I 
becarnc wilder and witdcr. 

Ultimately, 1 was hauled before 
^0 doctors, who certified m« as 
Jtuane and re mm mended thm I 
he scm | D a menial home 

Two policemen escorted me 
hundreds of miles in the nam, 
to Brisbane 

Then more police drove me to 
the menial institution at Goodna, 
J 1 * miles away. 

Tbcre were grim old stone 
building and newer brick ones, 
in a parklikc setting of pines, 
sdky oaks, and other lira, lawns, 
and Uowrrbcds. 

But there were heavy wooden 
gffg 1 »«d barbed wire fences, and 
J ion bars blocking the windows, 
(joodna always reminded me of a 
medieval castle. 

In the first few days several 
doctors questioned me repeated!) 
on my FeeHnga and opinions, and 
a psych olojrwi talked to mr for 
Ioiji hours, asking question* on 
subject* ranging from history to 
the meanmn Of word's (He told 



• "Nof only women suffer from 'nerves/" 
soys this reader, who had a complete break- 
down and went into a mental home. He 
writes with gratitude of the dedicated medical 
staff, adding, "My stay in Goodna gave me an 
understanding of people, personal courage." 



me that T should lie able to win 
& quiz on my general knowledge.) 

I was put on big tranquilliser 
Lablcis thi'V times j day. They 
tr went to your legs, 1 " and took 
your bieath awpv for an hout or 
two. 

One of the nurses srnilinrjy 
told me that the old days of hav- 
ing to run after decampmij 
patients were over. Patients just 
rouidnt tun fait and far when 
I bey had been on these tablets. 

The male nurses brought us 
our meals — mostly soups and 
Mew*, with puddings — simple, 
but nourishing enough. 

For the first night or two I 
was locked in a eel I, but after 
that 1 slept in the "dormer" with 
the other men. The buds were 
good, with rubber mattresses. 

By day we were clad in striped 
dints and long trousers, with 
leathet whori 

fu tin- ^veii^gs before bed the; 
men played cnessi, drautrhts, ori li- 
nage, billiards, or rarrls, or they 
listened to the radio. 

There was no noise or 
quarrelling and 1 never saw the 
purses art harshly towaid any- 
one, unless be refused to take his 
tablets. Even then, he was merely 
forced 10 swallow them. 

The days were spent in the 
grassy yard, enjoying the bright 
sunlight and the excellent climate 

The Institution was in a bird 
sanctuary, and the tinkling of 
belUbirds was heard all day long. 

After a month, I was trans- 
ferred to another ward. T was 
taken up in the wardroom on die 
second floor of an old stone 



tinned me and formed an 
opinion. If I wanted them to 
rhance their minds I would have 
to behave, and he co -opera rive, 

The five nurses working in 
eight-hotit shifts had about 120 
patients to watch over. Ward 1(9 
had television, and we had an 
<ji;htatTe playground with a 
bow lint* green, cricket pitch, ami 

tennis court for weekend fun. 

Day began with a hot shower 
at 8 a.m., then breakfast in the 
me&srnom downstairs. Then some 
went to work in the ward, others 
in a 12-arrc farm inside the 
wired area. 

I win ked in [he market garden. 
We transplanted seedling, hord 
tomatoes, harvested carrot*, cab- 
bages, and cauliflowers, and 
scattered fertiliser. No one was 
asked to do much, and there were 
good morning and afternoon teas, 

The excellent vegetables sup- 
plied the mental hospital, and 
the Brisbane Genera] Hospital. 

I was one of those allowed to 
go out under escorr, one evening 
a week, to see a film. The films 
were old and the sound poor, 
Inn il was y change out in the 
c:oc4 air. The ward was somewhat 
stuffy at tiuicji. 

On Sunday mornings and even- 
ings, church services were given 
for Roman Catholics and Protes- 
tants in special chapels outside the 
wired area. 

Muny patients whose homes 
were not too far away weFC visited 
by their relatives, but my people 
lived 61)0 miles away, I had nn 
visitors. 

I made friends with *ome of the 
inmates, and was often accepted 



would give mc away at onre., I 
would be a fool to run away." 

From the next day I helped 
the trnsties iu the flower gardens, 
pruning roses, digging beds t 
watering. An experienced gar- 
dener was in charge, just as a 
good fa l iner had supervised the 
farm work. We soon hetanie 
friendly, :md he treated me to tit- 
bits from the canteen. 

When the flowers were at their 
be 1 they were picked and sent to 
decorate Parliament House in 
Brisbane when the House was 
sitting. 

It was wonderful being out 
from behind the w r ne. The flower- 
ing liJky oaks were alive with 
parrots and other birds. The jaca- 
randas were a mass of blue. 

After a month the dor tor saw 
me again. Yes, he said, I was 
getting on well and putting on 
weight. 

I GOULD GO HOME — but 
my sister would have to come to 
Brisbane to get me, and have me 
in her care for a month. 

Parole 

At the end of that lime 1 was 
to see a local doctor, and ff he 
considered [ was fit and well the 
hospital was to be informed and 
I would be disc liar grd. 

It was parole T but it was 
enough, t wrote to my sister and 
her husband replied. My sister 
was very ill. He was deeply 
worried about her. 

I had to wait. My other sister 
had a weak heart, and my 
parents were too old to come 
and get me. 

I had grown used to the 
atmosphere of the hospital, but 
now I was worried about my 
sister- Apart from my normal 
affection foi her, what would 
happen to me if she died? 

I had to keep ralm. The hos- 
pital would not let me go if 
there was the least sign that my 
nerves were cracking. 

My sister came as soon as she 
was reasonably well again. I had 
been in the Special Hospital 



"/ remember the warning, and 'pull myself together / 



building and introduced to the 
head nurse and lus naif. 

They put my dossier on the 
table and left mr for a few 
minutes. Jvfy eyes are good, and 
1 read tht-ir opinion of mc from 
a few feet: An advanced schizo- 
phrenic. They predicted progres- 
sive deterioration in my con* 
ditiorJ- 

"Good heavens," said T to my- 
self. "T've got to change my 
ways o r Til be here for the rest 
of my life." 

1 had been treated kindly, and 
many of the inmates were 
friendly, but doors were lorked 
everywhere. It wac a prison — 
perhaps worse. 

You serve your time in a 
prison, and leave, but you stay 
Indefinitely in a mental hospital 
if The doctor doesn't think you 
are fil. He earn lei a lunatic 
lonae on the world. 

The doc Tors here bad ques- 
ApriJ 5 f 1967 



by their relatives and friends 
when ihey qittte. 

Every Tuesday night T wrote a 
letter home. The doctor examined 
all letters before they were mailed 
at government expense, and I 
understand they were not jient if 
they were likely to wnrr> the 
receiver. 

My parents were able to mm id 
money to the hospital so I could 
buy a few extras, surh as bottles 
of pop from the canteen. 

One day when I had been about 
two months m No. 10 the doctor 
said: 

" J You seem to be getting on 
better than we expected Fm 
going to reduce your tablets. 
W'hat would you do if we let you 
work in the flu wet garden outside 

the wiitV* 

"Wel^ what could I do, doc* 
tor?'* I said. "I've got no money 
or friends, my people are hun- 
dreds of niil^s aw ay Thrw i lothef 



eight months when she came up 
to me as 1 swept up fallen leaves 
in the park. 

One nurxe said, "WVve liked 
you here, but if your nerves start 
playing up agam t try hard to 
straighten yourself out. These are 
no places to be in." 

My sister and T got home 
safely. I had a free pass un thr 
train. Ij(er f I got my dischargr. 
My nerves had put me out of 
aclion for about 14 nnmths. 

Several years have gone by. 
and 1 am again w r orking in su^ar. 

I try to avoid a lot of overtime 

and overwork, hut Muuetimes 1 
get very lired and the nerves 
begin to |an[»fe. 

Then I recall what the doctor 
*aid to Menu long ago (Mum i* 
dead now i, f think of a dossier 
lying on a table, and 1 remember 
a stern old nurse saying: 
' Strafjihten vonrself nut ** And t 
poll myself logeThri." 



feeling low 
yesterday... 




jumping high 
today . . . 



Jack's trie new undet l2 
gym champion, "But only 
yesterday", says Jack's 
mother, "he was tired and 
listless Cranky, too. Good 
Thing I remembered Lax- 
etles. Gave him some lasl 
night. Today, he's 5 differ 
ent boy just full of pep" 
Mother Nature normally 
keeps youf children regular. 
Bui when Nature forgets, 
remember Laxettes. La* 
ettes, the chocolate laxa- 
tive, restores your child's 
regularity overniarv? Gently. 
Safely No taste but the 
chocolate. Kids love em 
Unly 3S cents 



Aitvertltemmt 

Dry Skin 

Test your skin for sigm of 
roughness by gliding your 
fingertips lightly over your 
fare and neck as you apply 
your daily base of moi^r oib 
Any dry or rough patches 
which may be evident 
ihould be gently massaged 
with a little extra oil of 
Ukn to cherish and smooth 
the skin, "lnis will also en- 
sure that your make-up will 
blend evenly tn give your 
complexion an exquisite, 
youthful appearance. 

. . , Margaret hfrrnl 



Painful 
Hemorrhoids 

It strides 7 out of every 10 
people in all walks of life. 
Vet many otherwise intelligent 
people know little of iif» dan- 
grrs. Piles I hemorrhoids | are 
aggravated by many factors 
—including over cmti tioti uml 
unsuitahle^diL-L. Neglect- IpU 
reliance on superficial relief 
-invites nerious medical con- 
sequences. 

Eight yenrs' Swiss research 
developed Varcmoid Tablets 
— now rcjrjrdcd by overseas 
specialist^ «h the lead in u nntr- 
iorl.urun.ULir> treaimcnr for 
piles. Remarkable improve- 
ment is being achieved— even 
with uift'crets of over ^0 
yean a week's course wift 
wnvrocc you. Ask your fftmily 
nihemisl lor Viltcmoid 
Simple jnd dignified treatment 
— two tabids with meah. 

Write tot tree. Informative Jjoofc 
ler to S£RA Pty Llrf , Dept. 3B. 
P.O. Bow 241. La ii* Cevm. NSW 



tablets 



Varemdi'd 



Th» or ft! treatment for 
HEMORRHOIDS 
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Mrs, II. WIFE 




"And how's my exotic flower this bright morning?" 



"Ye*,.. I -married once — in En*;- 
land. My wife died when our 
daughter w-a* born. Her relaliva 
took the baby, with my permission. 
Somewhere 1 have a daughter. I 
never saw her." 

"Didn't you want to see her?" 

tie thought about it. 

M No. 1 tent money for a Jong 
rime. Until die grew up, and they 
told me It wasn't necessary any 
more. 1 iuppo*e the"* married 
now," 

"You're a it range peraon. I 
don't know what to think about 

you/' 

"Marry me/' His eye* and his 
voice and the slant of his head 
told of his need for her. 

"Let mc think?" 

He nodded 

They walked dmvly to the road 
again. He held her hand. 



WHY COME BACK? 



■ l You said you wouldn't &i in 
anywhere,'* she remarked. "That 
vow looked around and moved om 
1 TCJiirmber thinking you must be 
afraid to put down roots.' 

"Nat afraid. Just not ready. I'm 
not ready, even vet, but the feel- 
ing is there, 1 can recognise it The 
need to conic back to someone. 11 
that someone were you \ know 
I'm near the end of wandering/ 1 

"You're asking me to marry you 
and watt? Marry you. and wonder 
when you're coming hark or 
whether you're coming hack? Not 
knowing ? >r 

"Tm sure I'm corning back. U 
I were not sore. 1 wouldn't ask 
you. I T ni asking you to he ture, 




anyone tried Master Foods j musta 
instead of tomato sauce lately? 



rds 



So mnny people now us* our mustards instead of tomato and Worcestershire 
sauce— we |u*t had to try to pack all tour in on* familiar bottle, We may never 
•,ur.ceed Bui thousands of Australians are making nijr mustards succeed 
despite ft. Tho wnolo thing started whan people discovered all mu&tflicfs aren't 
hot So mi* preferred American, others our German, still more our Fcfek M, 
Winch do vou? Try one this wee*, but be careful 6f the frtra Hoi tnuHsh 
Mustard* — ours in reedy hot— end stays hoi in tho jar. 



*Spocifll ncne — Master Foods Sulra Hoi English Mustard 
now available m 2 suss — 5 ot and 2 07 





Oh! Those Master foods people! Hu>\ rea/lv ti\r up 10 their name* 



Pago 4$ 



too. Tu take nic on trust f QT t h* 

of ycars IWj all ,: 
All! she said. 

"Is it 10 much?" 

lt l always tbou«hi marri** 
security. Thai afier marriage vou 
knew, how thirds were going to be. 
Hut you're- asking rnc to be uneer- 
tarn You want to marry m^, h,n 
you don't want to letile down and 
make a home What sort of prtmo* 
sition is that?" 

"The best I can make. Iris 
told you I have the feeling in tnt 
I've had it itrongly ever ginrc we 
met Wandering a ,ilnrm«t over — 
I'tre lost my taste for it. Very 
v..„.n, I'll turn hark lt> ytiu f 
know how it will happen | 
won" i nrn have to nmke a de- 
c is ion. fll wake up one mmrjmg 
and find it there, too iitrong to hr 
ignored. I'm sure of it M 

"I'll have to think/' she tfttdj 

Thinking wasn't easy EhVi 
face, the way *hr had slowly dird 
after Robbie left, r.ime between 
Iris and the derision she had to 
make. 'Tm not young, I'm \^\ y 
to have an ofTr-r of marriage at 
all," she told herself sensibly, but 
the rliiN'r she looked into her own 
FeeHhgs the more confuird they he- 
came. 

TFirre mim havf been othei 
Veruas, her mind told her. and 
in* knew it w-as" ihe truth. A man 
with Robbie'* zest for life was 
bound to have tatted incur ihan 
tiii sharp uf n 

KJllFr re men i he red in\ 
bright eyes and the quidtnesi ol 
his. rnind. and the way hp wttlked 
as though confidence had been 
born stTong in him; and when ihe 
bid renin nbercd all those things 
she reminded Herself with surprise 
that he had passed over the Vernal 
and chosen her. ' 

Her mother had said, "EMu took 
him too leriously and frightened 
hirn away." Nobody nauld lay it 
that were true. Eila was no longer 
here. 

DuAk came; and hie knew that 
Robbie waited for her answer but 
51 ill she could not find it. 

She walked slowly back to the 
library. The' Town Clerk 1 * window 
gleamed, und Iris knew that Rob- 
bie Carttr\ brother sat with Ml 
bead bent over ihr problems of the 
town as hr had sat for the past 
twenty-five year* 

Suddenly, she knew why Robbie 
Garter had run away. Not from 
F.ila, though he may have thought 
it wa» ao, but from the shallow 
roots of habit that could bind a 
man tcr the same desk in the jiaine 
town through all the exritini? 
yean. Robbie was not united .for 
it, fir had recognised that, and 
fleii from It Was he now, per- 
haps, prepared to put down deeper 
1 ootf I 

Irta unlocked the door of the 
library, Hundred* oj books stared 
down at her. 

"All that thinking!*' she said to 
herself. "Who know* which is 
right And which is wrong? ft all 
depends on what is iniidr vour- 

Suddenly — strangely — just 01 
Robbie had known it would hap- 
pen to him — Irii looked into her 
heart and found the decision made 
for her. 

No jruardntee romo with the 
love of a maOi jhc thought. There 
\t nothing to sulv whether it will In- 
durable, or if it will sveaktm with 
passing time Robbie Carter may 
have failed Ella. Hr mny fail mi\ 
But he has asked me to marry him 
and all J can do ia take bis Tove 
and ihow him thv warmth of 
mine, and hope that will be 
enough. There ii no definite 
promise flmi \hr fumrr will lie lai'i 
i>ut for me, 01 for anyone else, in 
any certain way All f can do if l^e* 
prepared sere pi whatever 

i' times. 

Si rciK'lv, ihr put on her uni- 
form* fjuoothiug hrr hair. She 
vlanerd At the clork and jaw that 
it was junt two hour! and twenty 
minute* to the moment when she 
would lock ihr library dun and 
walk down die two »mafl ittepa inta | 
the still nicht to Tell Rohhir Carier 
that »!o> w.^ Koinif to marrv Mm- 
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AT HOME . . , with Margaret Sydney 



• Envy and wrath, according to the Bible, shorten your life. For countless 
years I'ye been chopping great hunks off mine, quietly hating my travelling 
friends who always seem to be setting off for somewhere interesting. 



I'VE fare welled them at overseas air terrnin.-ds, 
green with envy; Tve stood on wharves holding 
the ends of streamer^ convinced that the friend 
holding the other end in no way descrvrd, appreci- 
ated, merited, or could make the most of her 
extraordinary good luck in actually being en route 
for som* where. 

As Mike puis it, "Poor old Mum is convinced she's 
the been-nowherest person in the country/* There's a 
certain amount of truth in this statement of his. Within 
the bosani of the family I've been huard to moan because 
fvc never been to New Zealand [Hugh has), or Western 
Australia - Pi has}, or the Barrier Reef {Kay and Mike 
have) . 

I itarted dreaming about £o»ng overseas, especially to 
England, in my teens. I was gnmg as soon as I left school, 
I was definitely going before I .settled down and got 
married. I most emphatically was going before I had a 
family. 

Somehow it never happened, and rather glumly over 
the years I've accepted the fact tliat There was something 
wrong with the verb to travel — he and she travel, you 
travel, thry travel, but no first person singular. No "I 
i rave I " 

Now suddenly the whole grammar of travel *eoms to 
be about to come miraculously right, and T il be able to 
say, shall travel, 1 am travel ling, I have been travel- 
ling" 

If I'm a liidc incoherent about this, put it down to . . . 
well, incoherence. It has all happened so suddenly* Months 
ago, Hugh announced that his firm would probably he 
sending him oversea-* later in the year. My delight for 
him was tempered with the usual heavy harvest of sour 
gi4pe& "Don't fee! too sour," Hugh said. probably 
won't come off." 

Lately I've notired a certain air af conspiracy in this 
house — tttnversatiom that end as J walk into a room and 
moTt-fTequent-tkaif-timatt requests to Mike U keep Ins uoice 
dawn. As I hare a birthday in the offing, i found it not too 
difficult to k*tp my curwsity within hounds, 

"Dad's goin g abroad — and 
you're going with him! " 

fTIHEN one evening Hugh arrived home, and 
seemed rather put out to find lhat Kay, who 
usually gets home before him, wasn't here. I noticed 
Lhat Mike, too, kept glancing out a window toward 
the front gate, as though Kay's presence, had 
suddenly become vital to his well-being. 

Then Kay dashed in, full of flustered apologies, sayings 
*Tm not too late, 1 haven't missed anydiing, have I?° 
The rest of fhe family assured her that she hadn't missed 
anything _ and not lung happened at alt! 

We had a meal, we washed up, and 1 went oil mid col- 
lected some mending I wanted in do and took it into the 
fitting -room where the others- had settled 

The mending didn't get done — in Tact, it hasn't got 
untie vet Hugh an noun red That he was, after all, going 
abroad in May, and u hubbub of voices added. "And you're 
gomK with him."' 

Charts! [ !„.; * as w |, a , :i n t j lc huddling in . urm-rs had 

-n aboiir. After we'd got through the first ten minute 
of all talking at once, 1 began on the practical difficulties. 

' Wr can't both be away at once. Who looks after the 
dnlrfrea?" I said. 

"What children?" Diana aaid. "Don t you realise that 
Nay and 1 have reached thr years of disc Vet ion?** 

fi Ji "i 1 mwu thal ^ Hl1 8 h said - qujcklyi "'That's all 
nxeq. i n€y ran cope fof th(J nrst wc(iJ . ^ nc] ah ^ ^ 

flUtson wifl take over." 

Alison rn V «ster, and apparently she has been a party 

g BW plan all along, She has no cMdren, she hates being 

gS* in ! hr ******* atld her htwhand Ls g* in K W Bmkrn 
"ill lor three week? just when rnj children will be most 
ha PP> to have her move in and take over the cooking and 
the shopping. 

And what do we use for money?" 1 asked, turning to 
*nat ^ teemed an even more formidable bar to travel. "Who 
Pays. I sa id r knowing loll well Hugh's firm didn't run to 
, . wive?. 

p:iy " he sa ^" "Squander voui insui aflce Yione>' 
WHgPf! gr:md splurge." 



A couple of years ago, when she collected hers. Alison 
had reminded rue about this insurance policy our parents 
had taken out for each of the family in their schooldays. 

Since she'd reminded me uhnuf it, I'd been planning 
to do all sorts of eminently sensible things with my bit 
when 1 got it — the roof of the bouse can't be expected to 
I a si for ever, and the car's going to have to be pensioned 
off in measurable dme, 

Suddenly none of this seemed very sensible at alJ — not 
half as sensible as spending it as the family suggested - 



So — same time in May we take off. We have ten day* 
in New York, and then Hugh flic* to London while I 
follow him across the Atlantic by ship, travelling with a 
friend who is going to England to join her husband a« the 
same time. 

By the Time I arrive, Hugh will have finished his work, 
and well have eight ox nine days in whit h we plan to gel 
a car and just drive about. 

Then Hugh Bits home (be will have been away just 
under a month) to lake over the family again, ami 1 
have another four or five weeks to, as Mike puts it, "gawp 
at mouldy old cathedral* and things." 

/ don't htlu-re tiny a\ it, hut, ail the sairte, I do have a 
beautifully woiten (eft arm as thr result of a smallpox 
vaccination, and I've filled out an application form for my 
first-ever passport. 



^^UKThu ian Womb's Wp^i v \. 




Holidays of 
a lifetime 
happen when 
you see 

QUEENSLAND 

first! 





Come and be enchanted. Queensland has what happy holidays are mads of. 
There's so much to see Barrier Reef and beaut if uJ beaches. Sunshine 
on waterfalls. Tropical sunsets. You'll make memories here. You'll relax and 
have fun. You'll love every moment. Modern, go-ahead, sunny hearted 
Queensland is 3 fascinating holiday world. Come where the sunshine tp. 
See Queensland hrst. 
For ait holiday bookings, see 

QUEENSLAND GOVERNMENT TOURIST BUREAU 

BRISBANE. ANZAC SQUARE. PHONE 312211 
SYDNEY, 14& KtNG STREET, PHONE 28 I Sub 
MELBOURNE, 90 EUZABETH STREET. PHONE S3 7121 
ADELAIDE, L2A GRENPELL STREET, PHONE 512397 
NEWCASTLE. 112 HUNTER STREET. PHONE 24768 

OfFlCES AT COOLAMGATTA, SURFEftS PARADISE, TOOWOOI^ AOCKKAMPTON, MACKAV, TDWNSUtLE, CAJRNS. 
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special offer! 




5 



Nestle's Sunshine 

in a colourful 
kitchen canister! 



[at no extra cost.] 



There's no extra cost for the lovely bonus of a colour- HANDY LABELS INSIDE 

ful canister . For a limited time, that's the way Nestle's EVERY DECOR ATFD 

Sunshine enmes to you. You'll use tbis bright canister f i\\KTFH r 

for flour, biscuits, sugar .. any of a dozen uses! wmiai CK . 

It's a marvellous way to buy the creamy goodness of - 

Sunshine . and Sunshine is always fresh, because it s Inside every Sunshine canister there arc two handy 

always, packed in the protection of steel. labels. Collect the set of six {BISCUITS. HOW, RIGLTEA 

Look for Sunshine now - in the bright re-usable COFfltt, SltiMjand use them on yonr empty Sunshine 

canister pack. canisters fo r the happiest kitchen set youve ever seen! 



svnnhjm- srosKs 

B oz. S.R. flour Tiiiclt sail 

z lev. tbsp. SUNSHINE 1-2 oz. butter 

Full Cream E'owdercd Milk ] cup waicr jipprnxi mutely 
Sift together Hour. Sunshine and suit. Rub in butter. Mix 
in enough waicr to make ,1 soli dough. Place on a lightly 
floured board. Knead lightly. Roll or pal our (0 I thick- 
ness. Cut ifllo required shapes add bake in a hot oven for 
to-15 minium until golden brown. 
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NESTLE'S SUNSHINE FULL-CREAM POWDERED MILK 
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HOW many of you 
reading this arc 
"fair dink urn Aussdcs" 
and how many arc 
migrants? One thing is 
certain: At some time 
cither you or your not- 
too - long - departed pre- 
decessors were the latter. 

What Mate people Wttll 
to leave their homeland and 
take a chance in a country 
Mr vasth different? 

For many Continental 
Europeans. Lhc after-effects 
of war on their countries or 
the creeping dryness of 
Communism made the big. 
irir , runn> southland seem 
very attractive. 

A Bnton will give you 
many oilier reasons: he wants 
hfo children to have a better 
future, he dislikes the high 
taxation in lint; I and, the 
crowded rOrids, the p Diluted 
atmosphere.- the weather. 

All these reasons are real 
enough, huidtcy are covers 
for die real T bash reasons — 
the longing of the convcu- 
rion-bound. red-iaped Eng- 
lishman 10 go adventuring; 
(0 be a pioneer. In other 
words — itrhy feet. 

Rui yon can't tell your 
friend* that, you have to de- 
velop a deep loathing for 
the English weather^ the 
stony hearhes, the neigh bor<i 
who "keep themselves to 
thciusrlves." 

Literature from Australia 
House and the local library 
gradually arcumu lares in 
kitchen draw its and book- 
rases. The more visitors you 
have the more thumbed 
th»M;r become. 

You hear the twans of an 
Australian accent rm the 
radio ami rush to turn up 
the volume. 

You iimore f\frv pJ uf 
uneasy relative*. You even 
start to use Aussie slanjj — 
raiher self-ronscifm^ly, 

You have your interview. 
X-ray — and wait, 
, At thii ittage it 1 * fata J to 
tit alone, listening, iay, to 
1^311 d nf Hop*: And Glory" 
and 'Jerusalem." whit Ei 
bring a lump in the throat, 
an upthrmi chin, and the 
sudden desire to "fight to 
the bit ditch" for Britain! 

The act of migrating i-. 
Qttner lijtc givin R mental 
birth — grumbling u labor 
pains ' hegin ^nu' iimc he- 
fore ilu- -A-cnt, getting stongrr 
and stronger at departure 
draws near, until Finajlv the 
niigrnni is squeezed out of 
his native land into the 
Grange world outside. 

The birth pangs were very 



By PATRICIA LEWIS 

who, with her husband, Mr. Ronald Lewis, and their three 
children migrated from Britain to Tasmania. 



BIRTH OF 
A MIGRANT 



strong for our family on a 
dark, bluntery morning, the 
final day of t9W. 

Last- minute parking and 
goodbyes had kept us up 
late the mchi before, but we 
weren't sorry to gei up at 
and soon, in the dingy 
grey pre-d*wu light. we were 
speed tug toward London Air- 
port 

1 can ivim-mber bftly the 
cheerful, "cJiiwx iiig"' e.irU- 
morning music of the car 
radio,, and, vaguely, other 
cars on the wet road. 

And snnn the scream pi 
jet engine.* — an e^jdting 
place, London Airport, 

We had about 20 minutes 
of agony, and the last good- 
bye^ to go. We chattered 
with the fi tends and relations 
in atramre voices, and about 
nothing. 

My norther's fare had so 
rum h powdei o:i n thai it 
was a at iff maxk, and her 
eye ,i voided mine. 

The children were excited, 
pulling at their grandad's 
bund, making him ride up 
and down the escalators with 
them. 

Then ii was time. I was 
a coward, giving quick peeks 
to my parents and diuhing 

through i he barrier, leaving 
the three buy* and then 
father to manage alone. 

Blue eyes 

All I remember now is 
1 1 r the grey ha'ir* in my 
father's moustache looked 
very pathetic, and his blue 
eyes looked past me into the 
distance hi he saJd goodbye. 

One "i.echmi jil fouli," one 
n iieel-i bangr, and two 
hours later, we were at last 
on board our first son rait. 

1 Hey Daddy, blow up this 
paper bag " This was 4-yenr- 
old Mkitliew\ He was rhided 
by hiv fvy ear-old brniher, 
TotlitKy "Don't be silly, 
those are u> br sick in/' 

I glared and hissed, ,l No- 
onr's goim* Lo be "f ick, it's 
just like a rat-ride." 

The bouncing inereased, 
we were moving slowly dow n 
the black tarmac; fasiei 
now r the runway rating he- 
neath us, and buildings 
Nun iuy. We were oft 

Up and up, the wiims 
gently dipping and swaying 
It was as if the world be- 
low was a piMMiT-lmok 
slowly shi fling and turning. 

Gone was our plan to look 
like experienced travel If ra 
we scrabbled with each other 
r < ■ look out of the window, 
1 was wondering when 
they would b\ing round u 
cup of tea when the loud- 
speaker rouuhed t "This is 
your captain speaking. I 



am sorry To tell you that one 
engine has em out. Ther** 
is no raose for alarm. We 
will dump fufl in mid- 
Channet and return to Lon- 
don for repairs. 1 repeat, 
there is no cause for alarm." 

Matthew, who misses 
nothing, queried in a loud, 
interested voice, "Are we 
going to crash? 11 

He was treated to my 
■ hilling graft, and everyone 
around us laughed nervously, 
green -fared. 

Suddenly, out of the cor- 
ner of nsy eye. what routd I 
Si.'i", surely . . yes . . - a 
thin trail of smoke from 
under a wing- 

I nudged my husband! 
hot 1 ihi'd 

''We're on fire,** I said, 
1 1 1 v voite breaking, my 
whole body i^e- cold now. 
Death w a* very near.'. 

"Don't he silly/' said Hon, 
"Hr'a dumping the fuel.* 1 

One man, who had seemed 
so ielf-nssured T now lay 
■vtiffly hack in his seat, his 
hands gripping the ann rests, 
his eyes closed, his mouth 
opeir^ lus adam's apple 1 1 i>a i - 
bing rhythmically. Swear 
glistened on his forehead, 



Only the children were 
unconcerned - . - 

However, we took off 
again in another plane at 4 
p.m., and after watching our 
first airborne, amazingly 
lurid sunset, earing our first 
cramped, over-filling aircraft 
dinner, we settled down to 
dose, or peer out into the 
inky night. 

The Beatles! 

The view aloft was the 
star-pticked sky, below a 
mirror of this, only these 
'"stars' 1 were the lights of 
Swuzcrland, 

Firm stop, Istanbul at mid- 
night. I'd always imagined 
that fs t an bul would be hot 
and mysterious* It was cold 
and draughty. Tn thejalrpOrl 
lounge there wj&s a juke- 
box. Exotic Turkish music? 
No — rhe Beatleal 

We ordered Turkish coffee 
but the Turkish gentleman 
served watery lemon squash 

Hack on board again, 

Wr had, by now, become 
used to the gentle rise and 
fei.ll of the plane, and soon 
there was only the dis* 
harmonious snot hit; of (he 
more voluble sleepers, stab* 



THE LEWIS FAMILY. Mr. Ronald Lewis, 
his wife, Patricia, and their children, 
James (youngest). Tommy, Matthew 
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FARMHOUSE in Tasmania. This one, at Richmond, 
is a converted oast house, and typically picturesque 



bed nerasionally by the wail 
Of B fretful baby . , . 

When cats sleep, iht-y eurl 
into a neat round ball Htm* 
perrh in neat rows, heads be- 
nejfh wing 1 - — even ha is 
hang themseWe* up in some 
effort at tidinej^, though 
they may look like a lot of 
dusty broken umbrellas. 

But the slreping human 
mu^i be the untidiest of all 
animals. 

He sprawls t arms and legs 
siutk out. or twisted. Mouth 
open, hair disarrayed. 
Clot hps n i im pled, grubby. 

Into the midst of the 
shambles stepped our drip- 
dry, non-iron, in stain host ess, 
smiling, aud bearing install) 
coffee but jL could have 
been instant pou&n for all 
we rated, for all w needed 
was warm, wet hibriratrtm 

It seriurd rrnongiuiUJS to 
be diiukinc ;urh mundane 
Hi] aid while flying over 
what urrr apparently the 

mountaitiii of ihL- eriood 

tirr-\, liarirn crags (Touched 
beneath, w r ith black shadows 
briween. 

I Ill's was, Lite old Persia 
— the new Iran, 

Sounds of squabbling 
brriught hark reality — the 
children were awake, and 
brrakfast was bring served 

If you have ever walked 
or cycled for miles, or done 
the whole family wash, hung 
b tint, brought it in. and 
ironed it, you feel hungry. 
You eOufd eat plate fuls of 
tasty (if greasy) sausage*, 
(hops, mushrooms and loma- 
toes. 

We had now been sitting 
in cramped positions tor 
more than 12 lu»ur.<; one 
light J j boiled egg and thin 
bread and butter would have 
been moat acceptable. 

We n&£ served witb s.ni v- 
age*, chops, tnushroomn, and 
nuuaioea, 

Thf next few hours werr 
filled with washing iu relays, 
trying to dig OUT rooler 
f lo thing from I he bottom tii 
ra'ses for it was getting 
,ir nuu everv ininntc and 
•■ taping out the toilet-bag 
intu whit b our toothpaste 
had exploded. 

Soon We looked down nn 
ih> toast of India, and 00 
Biunbay, h<n and hazy 

■ ol Indians in shorts, 

sarhi, and less watched us 
romr in. rVroujjd the run- 
wayj were their homes, bits 
of corrugated iron and dart- 
ing literally heaped rngrtber. 

Til a I same evening we 
circled over the light* of 
Singn pore, where our liist im- 
pre^ion. On leaving thn 
plane, wa> thai the air Was 
too thti It oi be breathed. 



To gel to the airport 
lounge we passed through 
steel mesh gates guarded by 
armed police into a floodlit, 
tropical garden, where the 
atmosphere was like a warm 
steamy badiroom % and the 
smell like a hothouse. 

It was very exotic and 
heady, James Bond would 
surely appear next. 

Here, flashing-eyed — and 
loot bed, and ringed — ban- 
dits of mil ei tain country but 
Eastern peddled fiashy 
mechanical toys: planes with 
flashing red tall lights, dogs 
with flashing red eyes, robots 
wilh flashing red, green, and 
yellow lights all over them. 

My husband bought two 
robots — 30/- earh. He re- 
fused to buy a similarly 
priced quacking duck for our 
21 -month -old James, saying 
that he was Trw? young {as, 
»f rour.ve, he was) and ihU 
liTE-d off <mr lirht row of ihe 
New Year. 

But who could sulk while 
eating roast chicken and all 
the trimmings at an altitude 
of 19,000 feet, and at half 
past midrriqlii ? 

We were all settling back 
for another stiff and chilly 
mirjjt, rhildren tucked down 
with their robots whirring 
comfortably, when the clat- 
ter of cutlery and the Amell 
of gravy brought us ba« k to 
die awful realisation that we 
were to have yet another 
meal. 

Later, our stomachs 
rumbling in tune with the 
engines, we fell into * 
bloated deep. Darwin was 
next — Australia was soon to 
be a reality. 

"Quick wash" 

The second day of the 
New Year — dawn. Below, a 
pearly-grey mass of rlnud, 
stretching endlessly, streaked 
here and There wilh pale gold 
mom in rjj -color. 

N'ow's the time. tI t.li, to 

have a quirk wash. Imagine 
trying to strip and vlntce in 
a tiny tublcfe, screened off 
from i he other paiseogers by 
a swaying curtain and wjlh 
a queue of other women 
struggling past you to get. to 
the lavatory-sized lavatory. 

It can't he done, but you 
join the queue, tin of talcum 
discreetly hidden; at least 
you can cover up with the 
scented powder. 

Think of the embarrass- 
ment of removing and dean- 
inu dentures, surrounded by 
•n interested throng — f 
don't wear false teeth, but 
do have slightly false etyer 
in the form of contact lenses, 
CONTINUED OVERLEAF 

Pc&e. 49 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4979162 



Frn rick of people watching 
we. while I dnubh* myself over 
to ioMStfi and e|6fc< these objects, 
jo that wan another feat to per* 
form in the foiled 

I enticed the tiny cell in a 
misty harr. Soon I would emerge, 
,™eet -smelling and all-seems;. 
Carefully Hosm* *h p Jid — 
...,iiin"t drj. W drup a lens down 
3{ ,f f(? — I wedged myself against 
ihc planes lurching, gruped for 
the right lens. fumbled " it H 
di upped it- 

Imjgine a dampnh and dirty- 
Lsli fi&i about a yard Kjiiaie 

and er^bxled b> pipe* ewe W 
the floor; and on it is * liny. 
fragilr piece til clear plastic no 
bigger than a sixpence. 

It took tne live minute* to 
find it: now it had to be washed* 
40 out again to face a very irate 
queue (five minutes is quite a 
while . 

Darwin, frotn the air, follow* 
km I'M ul ly every aerial phi ! 
gntph ever shown of ii, whh it- 
sharply defined harlior and 
sprawl ol hou.ses, 

Tin 're will never be a mom-; 
quite m dirflliftg for me 94 wfo n 

we stepped off that plane on 10 
Australian soil. 

"No pictures to be Taken in 
the airport," said a notice. 

We took them. We goggled at 
everything Small Flying DoctoT 

.uirrafr, waimit? En tlit: shabY "S 

the open-aided hangars; the Ans- 
Indian Et>g fluttering in the ttifl 
hot wind. The pink und bpotlcs* 
bays lor showers. 

Bui all our c!i?an clothes 
j . 1 1 krd in the belly nf the plane 
so we'd have to smtll a I hi 
longer. 

Eh- new COtttS and notes, dr- 
ftfeng¥ k telaxrd Australian vftkes 
of the white-f,horted t brown- 
•.kiiuitd aiipoit ntTirials — ;tH 
the hooks had come ttl Ufa 

4 strange land 

llux for a mi grant — a will in g 
one — is a magic, never-to-be- 
forgotten dream. 

Fur an unwilling one, one win* 
hull m?l loved Australia from afar, 
it is the gateway to a niiihun;isv 
foi mui.li 6f Ihc beauty of Aus- 
tralia lies in the eyes of the 
beholder. 

V\e were soon to sea that Attt 
irali.i ii a strange land, but, itn 
nv beautiful in a way that could 
Vx-r repeated nowhere. 

1,45: Feeling we were "ih* n- 
already/' we soared again in in 
that bluest of blue skies. Green 
.ii id tropical scenery shifted and 
moved below. i hen, almost 
abruptly, desert — red ami 
Immn, faintly shaded here and 
I here with The dusty-green ot 
Tow plants. 

2.45: Over the Simpson Hewn, 
red-brown earth, a canopy nl 
dark blue A\. Ctuikt thai be a 
rivi'i -bed f 

A hurnestcad. sharply defined, 
even from this height, and all 
around unltiing but sand and 
.*and and si rub. The ftUoj 
announces in unenititioiial ' -i 
Lhal ui .11 < naming « li«<r to Ah« • 
Springs — It is only SK3CI fiafln 
to the ivcsll 

•05: Desert. (lliuering wrfeti 
scoops jn die red earth, salt ].ik< 
startling in the s u n I i g h r 
Woomera, leven mile;* to ^c, 
ward. 

Then, alter ahout three four* 
of doert, life sprang he low — 
^Tihlur.i. a tbt landscape in 
bbicli, nril, ydluw, and the 
durlirsl uf greens 

Fmrn abme, Mcioourue Is 
gem <if gwmrtric 5yrumeir) r , 

'I ajiFFiain:iin atirl >ydn*'\Md 
who have lived There — or um p i 
m.j 'I'd for a weeketnl — .uil re] 
you that it is a smug and scrutly 

built llll J dlltrL'Ml :i( I 

I iHnw stream, 
Page SO 
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Vjrrorians v-ii] tell you it is the 
cultural centre nf AusiranX that 
it is eertainlv die r lea nest city In 
Australia, and that the Yarra is 
a gracious, dignified kind of river. 

All we *aw of the rity was 
cur: lit rooftop* through the 
Customs shed with only minutes 
|q spare, for our next plane was 
Joit about to leave- 

The first shock was die tem- 
perature — 60 degrees and very 

"So you're for Tassic? 1 ' one of 
whal seetned dozens of oflkials 
^aid "Lousy RTJnnlet there, tool" 
(ttf«*v* since found that anything 
l>elo\^ 70 degrees is "freeitiiit< Tr 



and that to have one rainy day a 
week do rtnc summer makes it a 
"lousy summer."] 

The temperature may have 
been a bit cool, but the smilinu 
friendliness of the airport staff 
was not. 

Every nne of ihcm had a word 
for the children, different from 
the cold aloofness of the personnel 
of London Airport. 

Different, tot?* was the plane. 

The first thing we ucre otTcrcd 
was — tea and hisruiis. Not a 
chop, not a steak, not a fat sans- 
aije anywhere; just sweet, hot 
tea and biscuits on a littlr nay, 
offered by such Yenuvdike 



creatures that our shabby , 
crumpled, smelly selves seemed 
even more dog-tired and tatty. 

By 9.15 we were at our destin- 
ation. Ilohart Airport. Again 
event* have receded into a 
dreamland. The only remem- 
bianceR are unsuccessfully look- 
ing up to find the Southern Cross, 
and giimpses of the first TaR- 
n i.-mian houses. And thar sTfangt- 
perfume, the smdl of all Aus- 
tralia, the all-Australian smell — 
euealypts. Then a broad Aus- 
tralian accent wetcdming ns — 
strong lea — hot shower — 
oblivion. 



One of the first thiii^ we 
noticed next morning was that the 
geranium*, anLurrhinumj, tnarv 
gptdl — even little yelW-cy^! 
ilaisies, growing in the hotel's 
small garden — were almost the 
same as the Enelish variety. The 
*iiapdE"ai2:nn5 T mouths opened just 
the ta me, and even the daisy bad 
that ujisweet scent. 

The only difference was their 
purity of color — all colors here 
seem to make a brighter splash 
than in the cold English air. 

At la.st we had been delivered, 
and the shock of our delivery 
was no less than that of the new- 
born babe. Our new world and 
everything in it was, To u\ 
just as strange. 



( Inc ni^ ly ) Scotties 
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pity the newcomer, yon fair- 
dirikum Aussira. Think what it 
mu .sT be like to walk down the 
greets of an uiifamifiar town, in 
a {and that is 12,0<K) miles 
strange, and to know thai no one 
is going to lay a hand on your 
shoulder taying, "Hello, haven't 
ucen you for ages]" 

We crossed again** the lights, 
unaware that everyone eke was 
ohr*imiilly waiting for the green 
"Walk," though not a vehicle 
was in sitfht. We wandered into a 
milk faar and asked for two wafers 
and three tubs, please. 

"Cream-between or dixie.v?" 
queried the woman, looking at us 
know in g \\ . 

For a while, in an effort to 
rover Bp my Pommieness, I 
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assumed what I thought was a. 
very cultured Australian accent. 
I soon stopped. The number of 
surprised J beg yours ?'* I re- 
ceived were enough to convince 
me that I had Pommie — and 
very odd Pommjc — written aJI 
over me. 

I now use a very cultured Eng- 
lish accent, hoping die y 11 think 
IV not English, hut on the -it a IT 
of the ABC. 

Accept the newcomer, please, 
vou whose home this is. We are, 
after all, doing only what mem- 
bent of your family did years 

Our children's children will be 



as Australian as you. Your pre- 
deceaaors were the seedlings of 
the tree which you arc *now; 
and every new migrant who 
settles here today is another 
seedling. 

Give them a chance for their 
roots to be established, for they 
are going to have times when 
they will wilt with the strange- 
nev; of iheir new soil — just as 
your fathers did. 

To all prospective migrants I 
say, read, read, read, Get be* 
sotted with Australia — I cam 
about it 

Don't be content with the 
books from the library — write 



ftp someone — anyone, in ihe 
particular part of Australia you 
lnvc your eye on. 

You don't know anyone there? 
Write to the clergyman^ the 
pftjict! station, the hospital, and 
a\lc them to put you in toih Ji 
with someone who is willing (o 
tell yon about life in Australia. 

Above all, unless you arc 
young, single, and adaptable, 
don*t come without something 
definite to come to. To be jobless 
for weeks while trying to support 
a family is going to dhrolof %-ihit 
views of what is a great count ry 

If you cannot War the 
thought of never seeing pan i- u 



colour caper! 



New... Harlequin 

Scotties 

4 kinky colours 
* in every box! 




issues tissues in a 
different colour 
every time ! 
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lar relatives or friends again, 
don't come, for it is the people 
you knew that you are goim; to 
miss most. 

Man: If you've a wife who 
"doesn't really want to come," 
but is coming to keep the peace, 
then think very carefully. 

Woman; Do you really want 
to "start afresh" nr are yon jusr 
laired and dragging an unwilling 
and henpecked husband away 
from all that runienH him* 

This is the biggest obstacle 
of alt one unsatisfied spouse, 
Vou must both warn in come. 
* To you new migrants: Don't 
criticise so much — you didn't 
have lo cum> 

You criticise the prices. Hut 
remember there are not 
55,000,0X10 people here to bring 
the prices down. You criticise the 
;Jmviu-K.s of progress — "Where 
are the sealed roads:'"" you say. 
just took at those awful waiec 
i.mk.V you say. "Disgusting." 
"Septic sctverajje/ 1 you say in 
in-rrur. "'It's not civilised" 1 

Remember, in yuur OWE unlive 
J and are pleniy of places still 
without electricity or mains, 
-leverage. 'I here are huuses, even 
How lived in, without bathrooms. 

If you want to see just how 
one little piece of Aus- 
n.ilia tuna really progressed, head 
west toward Queens town, Tas. 

CJn either side of the road you 
kvitl travel is untamed, unnamed, 
and largely unexplored wilder- 
ness. 

Less titan 20ft Y&rs ago, each 
eft) street was just such a tangle 
of bush. 

So respect what is there today, 
ll represents the heartbreak, 
we,<r r toil, and, eventually, love, 
of those early, and sometimes 
unwilling - , settlers, 

We me now prisoner* of this 
fiiuutry; prisoners by our own 
hand; for what we have seen 
Uld experienced has convinred 
on that wc could never leave 
tusl rati a. 

V*C UjfjjK lift fur what she is, 
jmlI for what she has given us — 
\ht i baori' in be individuals, to 
ttrfvc and achieve and to sce t 
still untouched, God's creation^, 

To you who are chewing over 
i he i uds <l iridt\ iaioti h ' staii 
or not to stay, to come or not 
CO come — 1 say this: 

if you want only financial 
m;t torment, if you want only the 
rtjmforts that money can buy— 
May away, for you will hurt this 
land and you will hurt those 
who arc content here. 

II your desires are more 
aesthetic than materialistic, I hen 
cume. Your life will be the 
richer, undomirialed by switched- 
On pleasure — YOU will be 
living ft 

THE END 



OUR TRANSFER 




BUSY UTTLE PUPS, seven 0 f 
lhem t are from Embroidery 
Transfer No, 197. Order from 
our Needlework Dept., Box 
4060, G.P.O., Sydney, Price 15 
cents plus 4 cents postage. 
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fromKRAFT 



you rnr park an t}An Lunrh 
that's not nnly nourta-hiuft hut fun to 
eal~wfch G^KBSTiK] It's fun food 
• Hi- rhiinn-n's f&Vgurlte KRAFT 
Cheddar Cheese ftbftped just like little 
sausages in plastic overcoats . . . eni=y 
Car the kills to eat mirfi quirk for you 
to pack. 

Your children will lave munching 
buttered wholemeal bread* then taking 
Hg bftes nf CHEESTIK. Every bite is 
parked with health; nourishing pvo- 
teitl and enlriurn. 

Tomoin^ glvij them each nn Oslo 
Lunch; 1 slices of buttered wholemeal 
bread, 2 or,. 'J rHEESTl'K, im apple 
«i nrnni^ ;irn! i -pint milk. 

They rouldn't eat better if 1 h.--y 
fame Imme- far Lunch I 

TEN MORE GOOD LUNCH IDEAS' 

1 Hutu-ypf) nhSte bi end stmdlwlchefl 
Ailed with KltAKT nhoddiu% VIXJE 
M1TE" yenst extract and slice* of 
2 fiwwii bread sandwiches 
filial with Intture, KRAFT rheddai 
am! sliced radi^he? 3 Eye bread spread 
with KRAF1 Salad Dressing topped 
* till I. \ \ me. sliced tomato and KRAFT 
1 heddnr 4 A Iouk bread roll, slightly 
NertWed out and lined with lettuce, 
filled with Tuna -a lad a ad topped 
with KRAFT Choddar 5 Vienna 
bread, spread with KRAFT Salad 
Dressing, topped with plircd hard- 
batted egg, gherkin and KKAFV Ched- 
dar 6 Cracker bfcteujts, topped with 
tetttice, sliced rucuinbe* and KRAFT 
Cheddar 7 Tios-t sprend wiih pn-pn red 
Jnui*luM juiri topped with grilled 
pineapple, KttAKT Cheddar and bacon 
8 A portion r.| Fretirh bread -stick 
ftUed with tettucv and alternate slW* 
a* Kfi \ n « !,, ddttr, hmiriiM and p<w h 

*aiiMa^e 9 Bread toll crpKttl^ with pre- 
pared mustard and filled with Mujc. 
shred ham, dill pickle and KUAKT 
P«ddat 10 A brown htvad sandwa -h 
filled with slices tit tomato and 
KUA1-T GhMte; another with lettuce 
m$ Kit A FT Chwhiai. 



for good food and good food ideas 




HOME HINTS 

% Readers win a prize of 
$2 for each of these hints. 

JPOR knitters: Alwayt mart 
every row by knitting into 
the back of the stitch This 
will give a firmer edge and 
neater look. — Miss U, 
Whitby, 48 Auburn GfQVe, E. 
Hawthorn, Vic* 

Before washing children 5 
white H'.n'ks, soak them in 
sailer] waier. Any brown stain* 
caufcd by sandals or shoes are 
then easily removed, — Mrs. 
A. O. H Hiking, 13 Huneyton 
St., Seaton, S.A. 

Empty matchboxes make 
good containers (or saving 
your own ^eeHs I'm name of 
seed on box top and cover 
with [lanspnrcrn tape. — Mr*. 
Dot Brand, H4 Wimbled un St., 
Kcnn n k, W.A- 
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Cash prizes 
for recipes 

RECIPE for Swedish tarilem 
wins this week** $10 prize. 

SWEDISH MAZARINES 

PASTRY 
l\ cups plain flour 
pinch salt 
\ cup c as lor sugar 
2m, hytter or substitute 
2 egg-yolks 

F1IXINC 
4oi. butter or substitute 

1 cup castor sugar 

2 egg* 

4oz, grouod almonds 
loz. plain flour 
| teaspoon vanilla 
few chopped almunds 
sieved apricot jam 

Pastry: Sift flour with *alt. 
Make well in centre, place ia 
butter, sugar, and egg-yolk^ 
Using fingertips only, pinch and 
work in>rrrdienls together until 
well hlended, Tlien di^w in Hour 
from edges anil knead well 
together until smooth. Chill 
pastry I hour before use. 

Roil mit pastry on lightly 
floored hoard, use to Ijne greased 
shallow patty tins; prick bases 
well. FiU with prepared cake 
mixture. Sratter few chopped 
ahjmnds over tops. liake in 
moderately hat oven :ipprox. 
12-L1 minutes. Remove from titft, 
hrtoh tops with hot jam. 

Filling: Cream butter and sugar 
until light and Huffy. Beat in eggs 
gradually, Fold in ground 
almonds and flour, add vanilla. 

First prize of $10 to Mrs. J. 
Minctt, 102 Wharf 5l. t Tnncurry, 

SAVORY CHOPS 

Mb. Lamb chops 
little oil for frying 
1 large onion 
1 small ted pepper 

1 carrot 

2 medium potatoes 
Jib. green beans 

2 eups shredded cabbage 

seasoning 

I cup stock 

Peel and dire onion^ ranut, 
potatoes Remove seeds and mem- 
brane from pepper, cut into dire. 
Prepare In an-., < nf into I in 
l^ngrhs. Heat oil in pan, cook 
lamb * hops until hruwn, Remove, 
wet aside. .Saute vegetables in 
Ittue pan, adding little more oil 
if necessary. Add stock, season 
well, coofc gently untih vegetables 
are tender l J l.irc chops bark on 
tnp of vegetables tt>w;«rd end of 
tookmg time to heat through. 

Coastal inn prize of S2 (o Mrs. 
A. Watt, 77 Dragon St*, Warwick, 
Qld. 
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The Meeting 



BY DAN ROSS 

They waited with mixed feelings 
for the first sight of the girl 



.'SB 





From the heart of the Living 
Even under your make-up , your 



Og know 11 VrjLn sfcJn *s a to tt I state 
about your age Even cusmet its can 1 hush 
i \ compl etp I v ( Besides — you can 1 1 woar 
make-op all the turn* S Only ihmg to do 
teach your. skin to fib And can 
Because lnnoxa has something very n*w, and 
very, vory affective. 

Scientist discovered acuve vilamiua in the cnjarjb 
substances used by the fruit fen its own fiim. ripe 
fieshrtess. Innoxa chemists found a way to keep 
these vitamins active away hum kbd natent fruit 

ihev calfod rr. accwrittely, "Living Peacfi" 
WhDn it was applied lo the skm, Martlmg things, 
happened Skin freshened, firmed, tilled out with 
moisture . . . m fart, Grew ynur^ei 1 
He/a was a major discovery 
But lnno*a went further 

W«ih hew ificjredrenis developed in the leseorch 
lannralrmes. they created specialised preparations 
to deal with every skin earn problem a woman can 
have. Ana tf?ey btenztotf eacn one WiMd tfa 
itvitui PvicJt ingnxhent 

Cfarnstrm Cream nnd Cleansing Lvuon truly 
thorough cleansers thai leave yen it skin immaculate 
and healthy: Skm Tame lo tone and stimulate 
•wttM^unn tvtotMimwtg Lot tan, worn Under 
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Peach — a promise! 
shin will be beautiful. 

make-up to give havM silky mo^iure j Conditioning 
Cream for nigh time to restore natural skin rubric- 
»nt3, ai;d Vtt&niin Beauty Mask, to use weekly 
{and before a special occasion) — a fast stimulant 
treatment 

Together they woift i change ■ change in the 
ago of your skm 1 Because each one contains 
living stimulants created by the peach. 
lnno>ci makes you a promise with Living Peach 
A sen bustomwa No W you r s k i u c an I f v • n i w iah 
be beautiful even under make-up. 



INNOXA 

LIVING 
PEACH 



T HE living-room was so quici 
| the licking of the walnut clock 
on the man i el piece seemed 
loud. Brad Lain* lowered the 
newspaper he'd been pmetidinR 
ro read and studied his wife. 
Merle, Her Lands moved quir Uy 
;ts she sat engrossed in I in 
embroidery. .\nd this (J to he 
your hour ot ordeal, be thought. 
He glanced at the clock and 
saw it was nearly 2.30 p.m., the 
time when their .son's wife wait 
clue to arrive — their late son's 
wife. His throat ft lied with bun 
at the rhought. Over three months 
now. He'd hoped as the month* 
passed it would be easier to live 
with. The tragedy of his nun's 
drowning. Somehow he had come 
to { Ope With it 3 bnt AQi his wife. 
Sol Mi.'tk! 

1 1 is wife wus, mi the surface, a 
self-contained and uncrnntinnal 
person* And bei reaction to Jim^ 
drowning, while in I he Army 
rJhoujtandj 61 milej Jn >m home, 
had been cloaked in a vague co!d- 
ness. Lxanly as she'd reacted in 
Jim's marriage^ a few months 
before j^oing oversea k t to a turl 
they had ycl lo meet. They'd he 
seeing her for the lirsi time in a 
fen minute*. 

lie lifted the newspaper again 
and sighed, nurc that his wife 
would carry ihe day in her usual 
restrained, cold way. This slip 
of a girl Jim had made his wife 
would spend a brief half -hour 
wirh diem and leave still a 
stranger. Merle would make cer- 
tain of that. Merle had been an 
unnaturally possessive mother. 

As he'd watched Jim grow lo 
manhood and decide on a career, 
he'd found himself a fascinated 
onlooker. Wondering, how would 
it work out? When ihe time for 
a break tame between rnoiher 
and son, how would Merle take 
it? In all his speculation* he 
h:ul not foreseen this tragic con- 
clusion nor realised the stark pain 
that awaited them. 

"You're overdoing it, Merle,* 1 
tie'd warned ids wife. "You and 
Jim are ton clow-" 

She'd Glared at linn in surprise. 
"Brad, 1 honestly think you 1 ™ 
jealous. 11 

"That's not true,'* he'd tried to 
reason with her. "I worship Jim. 
But I want to let him grow up 
and develop as an individual. Yoy 
could do him real damage if lie 
was a different type. But Jim is 
no mother's bo)\ He'll strike out 
on his own one uf these days. And 
it's you I'm worried about. You'll 
be hurt." 

"Just because we spend a few 
hnurs together working in the 
gnrdrn." shr'd sighed, 

IfeM frowned. "You and I boll) 
know why you planned such an 
ambitious garden. Tn snare Jim 
as a partner in it- It [rives you an 
excuse to keep him with you that 
much longer each day/" 

"Are you asking that 1 stifle 



my love. 1 1W my son?" she'd 
demanded. 

He'd shrugged hopelessly and 
turned away. That was how it 
always ended. Then came the 
day when Jun had been ported 
lo the West Cna.it. Mejie had 
taken it belter than he'd expecied. 
Belter than she did the news of 
his marriage to a sirangeT a short 
time later. Merle never really 
got over that. The telegram 
announcing his death overseas 
seemed an anticlimax. Jim was 
already lost lo her. 

Hr looked up at the clock 
again. Two-thirty -five f The girl 
was laie. Perhaps she wouldn't 
come. It might be better that 
way. No telling what sort of 
srenc Merle might innke. 

All this spring, since Jim's 
de^rh, the garden had hern 
neglected. When he*d nugget led 
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they try ro rl^an it up sh«'d 
angrily injistrd it be Uit atoa^ 
He knew flu' neighbors had 
neticed iljs neglect and were 
id king- And l hen there had been 
ihr scene with the Allen boy last 
weekend. 

The Ud had ihowu an mECTCll 
in the two small silver impales 
thai stood on the mantel Hank- 
ing the haIjiejI dock. Taking 
oWn one of the ni]W he rc<id the 
insicripli™ on it admiringly. 

"Jim won rhi.s in a college 
broad-jump content ," hc*4 said 

Brad had Mniled. ll Y?,s. JlBfl 
was aa expert ui the broad-jump. 
(Jot the other cup for die samr 
thing/* 

Just dim Merle had entered 
the mom- Seeing the trophy in 
the boy's hands she'd £one pic 
And stepping forward she'd 
snatched it from him "Rt\aMy. 
Hr.id!" sjiefd Sniid with a frown, 
"You ahould have mad* it clear 
1 dim' I want these things dis- 
turbed Wiping th* 1 cup clean of 
lingerprints, she'd returned if to 
its place beside the clock. 

Her possesaiveness seemed to 
have hefiii irrationally iransfmcd 
from Jim to the tilings tinil huH 
belonged to hirn Sin- couldn't 
bear to have them touched by 
anyone hut her self. His room was 
kept just as he left it. ShrYl gp 
up there often and sit alone. And 
now she was about to meet her 
danghter-indavv. 

The doorbell rang and Merle, 
ro.ie ro hcv feeL 'Til rake it t " she 
said quietly. 

He moved across tr> the fire- 
place, hi* ears alerted to the dis- 
tail i words of fleeting between 
the iwn. Cold and politely 
formal in tone. 

The girl's entrance ended 
Biad's reverie. She was small, 
brunette, and nervous. Merle 
stood a i her side seemingly un- 
ruffled. "This is Jenny, dear," 
she announced coldly. 

He Meat over and took her 
tand. M You're exactly as 1 ex- 
pected/' he said. 

His warmth put her a little at 
ease. "'And you're both just as 
Jim described you, 1 ' she said sin- 
cerely and looking pathcticaJly 
young Her defenceless and 
obvious relief at finding them 
troubled Brad. How would the 
girl feel when she learned Merle's 
real attitude? But surely Jim 
must have given her some hint 
that the marriage had displeased 
his mother. 

Alter they were all seated the 
tension grew. Jenny said: "As the 
taxi brought me here I watched 
the street names and compared 
them with what Jim had Told inc. 
He had a gifi for description. 
I'd liave known this house any- 
where. And lit: talked so nim h 
about your garden. I'm anxious 
to sec it." 

Merle's fare was a study in 
controlled pairt. Jn desperation 
Brad jaid: "I understand you're 
inlying u i i he Manor Inn. 1 

Jenny nodded. "It has atmos- 
phere, 1 love this pan of the 
country. Jim .^id I would. 1 
came here as soon as I could 
because it was what we'd plan- 
ned." 8 

Brad was dismayed ai Merle's 
continued cold silence. 

Jenny went on; "I have so 
niiKii to team and understand/' 
Her voice fullered ai she con- 
tinued, "We had so little lime 
together. It means a great deal 
to mc to fill in the gaps thai 
are still a mystery. When I do 
n wems to make Jim rive again." 

"That c*n never bet" J Merle's 
hind outburst was more pointed 
because of her earlier silence. 
There was an awkward pause. 

The girl laced Merle Jiliffly, 
a tense %ne of grief. "I ihink 
nun depends on us," she said 
softly 5 Trn sure he 1 ll always be 
Part of my pattern of living. And 
doesn't thai have to be true for 
both of you as well?" 
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Brad spoke up. his voice shaky 
with emotion: "Of course/" he 
«aid. "We are thankful that Jim - 
married. That we have a daugh- 
ter." He hoped Merle would join 
him iu saying something in the 
stime vein but instead she had 
returned to stony silence* 

The girl got up and went over 
to the mantel. 'These munt be 
Jims college trophies'" She 
feaihed and Look down one of 
the cups, sending a tremor of 
fear through Brad. He was 
almost certain her act would 
trigger a scene. 11 is daugbter-in- 
bw smiled wistfully. "He was k) 
proud of them. He told me just 
where they would be.' 1 Brad held 
his breath and Waited for Merle's 
reaction. 



Slowly his wife rose and went 
across to the girl. In a low 
voice she said "They've been 
waiting all this time, I've been 
looking aftci them for you." 

He watched them in utter sur- 
prim> There was a new warmth 
in his wife's voice and the 4 mile 
she gave their daughtcr-in -law 
was as loving as it was unex- 
pected . 

' And you won't be staying at 
the Manor Inn/' Merle said, 
"Brad will drive you over to gee 
your things. Meanwhile, Til make 
Jim's room ready for you/' 

The girls ryes were bright 
with happy tears. "IXui't let me 

l« a bother*.* 1 

Merle put her arm around the 
frail figure and walked with her 



to the foot of the stairs. "Don't 
think 1 haven't an ulterior 
motive] It happens 1 badly need 
a pair of extra hands," she 
turned to give her husband a 
sad t wise smile, "to help me 
with the garden." 

Brad returned her smile an he 
studied the two women, the girl 
proudly holding the two silver 
irophics and his wife showim. 
some of her former brightness. 
He glanced toward the matttelj 
where the trophies had stood for 
so long and the empty places 
gladdened him because they were 
n sign of something quite prise- 
Ira that had at last filled his 
wife's heart. 

(Copyright) 





Rood needs Butters flavour 
You need Butters goodness 



It's so easy to put a httle extra personality 
into your cooking, and Butter Sauce can 
do itl The delicate flavour of fish responds 
to a frothy piquant Brown Butter Sauce. 
In fact many of your dishes will be enriched 
in flavour and nutrition with a delicious 
Butter based sauce 

Butter s matchless flavour is Ihe reason 
why great chefs such as Graham Kerr 
insist on Butter to bring out the natural 
flavour of food. Treat your family to the 
best. Use Butter, nature s own food. 



2* 



Butter 
\J a health food 
only nature 
butter can provide 






Try this easy-to-make 
Brown Butter Sauce 

1 i ozs. butter 

1 teaspoon finely chopped parsley 
1 teaspoon vfnegar 

Put butter in saucepan and heat 
till It froths Add vinegar and 
parsley and cook till a nut brown 
colour. 

Serve over baked fish, fillets oF 
Fish, baked fish cutlets or smoked 
cod 
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mething hold! 



PHYSICIAN 

mix'n'match blankets 



The house was ideal for them, but it 
appeared someone else wanted it too 



HUH 



BY NATHANIEL BENCHLEY 
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d \ KEYING pictures in one hacid mid a lampshade in the other, 
^- Justin Walkei vent into the house and set his load down in the 
bare kill. I ^hi-eolored rectangles on the walls showed where pictures 
had one* hung* and the house still had the unfamiliar, musty smell 
of a previous occupant. As he started outside for another load, Widker 
LhuiLtrnt alkujt the various smells that houses take on and how it wa* 
possible to N!i jui -li tlie smells of happiness, despair, luvc, and ncgl ecu 
He con Id tell by walking into a house as much about the occupants 
as if he had read their diaries and once, m a house that was allegedly 
Counted, he had detected 3 faint odor of lilacs, which had excited the 
owner to a point where the whole evening was thrown out of kilter. 

I hiiside by the Station wagon, Dorothy, his. w r ife, was holding a pair of 
nail sconces and a suitcase, and she had slopped and w.is breathing 
deeply the moist spring air, From nearby camr the splash of a brook, 
and in the trees behind the house a squirrel made a clattering noise. 
" Oh, my," Dorothy said* closing her eyes. '*! can teJI riglu now J Hi 
going to Uke it here.** 

If you don't, we're in trouble," Walker replied. '"This is the last 
lime I waul to move. Ever," A monstrous red van turned in the drivp- 
W*y, and he added, *TU take the rest of the .small stuff in if you want to 
lell (he rimviuji-iii'.TJ ahuui Lhe furniture.* 1 

"All ri^ht," Dorothy said. "I'm glad 0 { t hc excuse to stay outside." 

He look the suitcase and the sconces from her and deposited them 
in the living-room, then went out in time to see a small, bandy-legged 
moving, man take a c hest of drawers on his bark, secure it with a strap 
thai : won r around his head, and totter off with it toward the house, 

"That ]r , ,f K . If .. u . |, t .droom on lhe second floor," Dorothy said 

at. the man moved aw r ay, 

Auu.hv 11: . 1, j ,1. m unloaded an entire bed. disassembled, from lhe 
red van, and Dorothy Ejase him instructions where to put it. He strolled 
off as though hr were carrying nothing heavier than a box of matches, 
and Walker was impressed There must be a knack to it, he thougbt- 
Thosc guys don't look aJJ that strong; it must be something 2n the 
way they balance liw load. 
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He took the remaining three suitcases from the station 
wagun, put one under his arm. and tned to lift the 
other two. It was as though they were bolted to the 
ground, 

"Easy does it," Dorothy said to him. "Remember, 
you're 004 a prnfruional." 

' What have you goi to here — rodu?" he asked, re- 
leaxitiR the suitcases and straightening up. The. palms 
«f h<s bands burned, and his back fell stiff. 

'It's shoe*, mostly," Dorothy replied "If you warn 
my advice. vouMl take them one at a lime.' 1 'thtn 
>he lumed to the third moving- nun and told him where 
to put i he ii iid ward he wa* unloading. 

Walker |.iickrH up one suitcase and, in ortjrr no! to 
Irijfc Completely absurd, took a stack of phonograph 
records under the olher arm and went in the house juft 
die man whn had carried in the bed came down the 
stair*. 

, P ut bed where x|ie told me," the man said, 
but I couldn't ift it up." 

r,lil? " Walker aaked. 4i h something wrong with 
11 ■ He was beginning to perspire, and he welcumcd 
any diversion ihat would keep him from toine for 
another load. 



there's nothing wrong with that bed," the man 
replied. "It's jnst there's another bed all set up in the 
ri>:, "-Ci. Wa ' ter "ncfimpreh ending and he went 

on, "There 1 * an old lady sitting in the chair beside it." 
; What?" »id Walker. "You're kidding." 
1-ook for yourself," the man replied, and went out- 
side. 

Slowly, Walker climbed the stairs, wondering who 
To page 58 
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Another 
first jrom 
Physician! 

Checks, stripes 
and glorious 
plains, 
mix' el matching 
to bring the 
bedroom up to 
date. How do 
we do it? Take 
a cheek, say 
aqua and camel 
brown. Add 
a plain — aqua 
or camel brown! 
Prefer stripes? 
Then take any 
one of our 
latest Award 
winning stripes 
and play the 
mixn' match 
game! The 
combinations are 
endless, the 
colour range 
superb, the 
blankets softer 
and warmer 
than any other. 
Step up to the 
latest m 
bedroom beauty 
— mix 1 n match 
with Physician 
blankets at your 
favourite store! 
They cost no more 



Collins Bros Pty Ltd Latrobr 
Terrace Geo long Victoria 
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PUT A WTO 

CORNS 




THIS QUICK, CLEAN WAY 

Quick . . , super-soft pad relieves 
slue pressure instantly— rothes, 
cushions, protects Cleat . . . no 
mess or 1 rouble, srtnply apply tfie 
self-adhes-tve pad. Safe , . . medi- 
cated disc liifgenkaflv loosens 
com. Com amply lifts out, easily, 
cteanff. Dr. SctroUs t\ no Pads, 
praised the world over, and only 
42c S4/3I pJrt. 

ZING-PADS 



Sires lis* tor 
MLUKISE5 artJBUHIONS 




fametfies for 
every common 
foot trouble 




Beautify 
Your Hair 

VOUR hair will reflect a 
new fovdiues* and 
lustre — the delightful 
translucent glow you see 
whm looking into, the 
depth* of ajafarr or precious 
Urines, I( is dearer, cleanes 
and! mofr radiant when 
beautified with the modem 
"Ttek-ln" glow shampoo 
by Delph 



rue Sufferer*! Dr. LeontarOTs 
Vacsstswl gf**s relief to »rry form 
of henwrrnow! (pile) mcwry. It 
ppves quick anion even m okL 
suslsuuin cases, V nMi< n a 
harmless tablet that euecSrfely 
tresis henwrxbotti? I juM at the 
source o( the compliinn ii hring* 
voyful relief quickly arvJ safety 
Chemkli tverr*bere recosnmend 
and ssJI VicifoW. 

VACULOID 
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was lii thr rtxim and what he 
\%on going to do about it- 
Whrn he reached the upper 
landing, hr didn't need to be 
'..Id which room was still 
occupied; be could iroeU tal- 
cnni and lilac toilet water and 
uTk clorhes and a dusty rug. 

The front bedroom, as he 
Arm into it, wai exactly as it 
had been when he and 
Dorothy had looked at the 
house; all the furniture was 
intact, and the only difference 
was that a woman he had 
never seen before was 
fitting in the rocker by the 
lied. She was somewhere in 
her seventies, imalJ and spar- 
row like, and she nodded and 
smiled as he went in 

"I hope you don't mind," 
she said. 'Til be leaving 
^rw.Htly-" 

Well — » Walker hesitated, 
then said, "Do you mind if 
T ask who you are?" 

"I'm He miotic Perkins." 
*he replied, "This is my 
house." 

Walker remembered that 
neither he nor Dorothy had 
ever seen Miss Perkins; all 
9 heir dealings had been with 
her lawyer, who had said she 
was iiL 

'Tm sorry to say this is 
now my house, 11 ' Walker told 
her, "We understood it would 
he vacated by the first of the 
month/ 1 

"Eaxusc me — of nmrse 
it is your house," she replied 
"I'm sci used to caning it 
mine, 1 forgot. As T said : PI I 
be leaving shortly. The truck 
didn't have room for this last 
little bit, so I laid I'd stay 
wilb it until ihey come back. 
It should be here any minute 
now, to you just go on about 
your unpacking as though I 
weren't here. 1 ' 



SETTLING IN 
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ALKER a tar ted 
to point out that it would be 
harder to unpack in this room 
with her in it, but he checked 
himself and decided to sec 
what Dorothy had to say. He 
clattered downstairs and out 
into the sunlight and told her 
the situation. 

"Why, that's impossible?" 
she said angrily. "She was 
supposed to have been out of 
here days ago!" 

"Well, she isn't," said 
Walker. "But I don't quite see 
whai we're going to do about 
it," 

"We'll call her lawyer and 
get him over here," Dorothy 
replied, uartiug for the house. 
Walker followed his wife into 
the cluttered living-room, and 
the picked up the telephone. 
Then she put the initmment 
back in in cradle. "The Line's 
dead," the said. 

'TTiat*! righC he replied, 
*Thry said they'd hook it up 
today, but they didn't say 
when." 

Dorothy went toward the 
staba. "Well, we'll see about 
this,'* she said as she started 

"She said it wouldn't he 
for long," Walker remarked, 
but his wife didn't hear him. 
He stayed downstairs. Listen- 
ing to the dialogue of female 
voices above turn 

After a couple of min»lH f 

Dorothy Trrnrned. "Well, I 



rest 



So about it,™ she said "She 
fwean the tzar* will be best 

a troubled* bemused espres- 
ort her face as she went 
_ to supervise the 
of die- unloading 

Walker f mmd that 
time be passed the bedroom 
dew he looked 1 in* and that 
every lime he did, lasts rVr- 
kiits wat kicking «t him. She 
wWd smde aod nod as 
though inviling cjjuversa iinn, 
but he could think of noth- 
ing Id say, so always bromt 
past. 

Finally t to hi* fifth trip. 
M*S Perkins said. "Mar I 
ask you something?" 

"Of course," he said, 
lliehiry off balance. "What?" 
"Whv did you buy this 



"Well, we wanted to get 
out of the city, and — we 
liked it, and — well, the 
price was right. W'hy?" 

She nodded, smiling, and 
rocked back and forth. "I 
just wondered. " 

"Is there something — I 
mean is there some reason 
why wc shouldn't?" 

"Heavens, no. Not the 
slightest, ' She began to hum 
a tune, and Walker had the 
sudden thought that she 
might be drunk. 

" Excuse me," he said, and 
went into the other room. 

Thr next time be went 
past the door, she seemed to 
be in the middle of a con- 
versation. **Thc Lamberts 
thought so, too," she said- 
Walker stopped. "I beg 
your pardon?" 

"The Lamberts, They live 
next house down. I don't 
suppose you've met them 
yet." 

*Tm afraid not.'* 

"Yon wul" She began to 



die feeling he was going 
crazy, and hr wished he were 
outside 

"Grace Mtdintock was 
OOe of thuse people destined 
to come to a bad end," Mist' 
Perkins said. "Nothing she 
did could turn out right- 
Bought the house down at the 
end of the road, and three 
days Later it caught fire. Had 
it rebuilt, and it caught fire 
again. She said there was a 
pyrrunaniac loose in the 
n^isrhborhood.. but most folk* 
figured she did it fnr the 
insurance." 

"Ts she still around?' 1 
Walker asked. 

"No. Third rime the house 
caught fire, she burned with 
it Put she'd taken out plenty 
of life insurance, so it just 
goes to show. Hasn't been a 
real pyrom.mutr around here 
since Lester Coggins. Even he 
wasn't a bad sort, really. 
Used to drop in here for tea 
every Thursday, regular as 
clockwork." 

Walker cleared his throat. 



**I have to take my medicine 
every half-hour, or there's no 
telling what may happen." 

"Ob. 7" said Walker. "Do 
you have a — uh — problem? 

She laughed and threw up 
bet hands. "La!" she said. 
"Tf I were to start telling 
you my problems, we'd be 
here all night!" 

He laughed with her. 
"Then I guess we'd better 
not," be said. "No point 
starting something wc can't 
finish." He looked out the 
window and saw the moving 
van departing. Aside frum 
Lbat and bis station wagon, 
there was no other car in ' 
sight. He was unhappy to 
see that the daylight was 
fading and the woods were in 
shadow, 

"This, is the time of day I 
like best." she said, folding 
her hands. "This is when 
Lester Cuggins used to come 
around on Thursdays, and 
we'd sit by the fire while be 
tir!d me his worries. I've 
told you about Lester, haven't 
I? J ' 

' Yes/' Walker replied, "At 
least, you mentioned him " 
"A dear boy, really. I'd 
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rock again. "You will." 

"Is mat good or had?" be 
asked. 

"That'll depend on the 
circumstances. If you ask tnc, 
they're living in sin, though J 
don't suppose 1 should say 

"Well—" Walker groped 
for a repJy, but could find 



"Not that Tm against sin, 
mind you. After stnne of the 
things that've gone on in this 
neighborhood, a little clean 
sin is nothing." 

"Ob?" 

"Oh, indeed. There was the 
Fabnestock boy, found his 
Kiri out walking with some- 
one else and shot "em both — 
smack through the back of 
the head. Raght out in the 
woods, there, by the brooV 
Got away with it, too, sn die 
grounds uf being temporarily 
insane Then mere was old 
fudge Wifiach, lived by the 
mill. He tied bis wife up in 
the attic, used a bathrobe cord 
— blue, if I remember cor- 
recdy — and usadc off with 
the serving girl and fifty 
thousand dollars from ihr 
bank, 

"They say he's living in 
Meaico now, with someone 
else. Turned out the serving 
girl didn't shape up in the 
cold Light of day. Thais the 
funny thing — things. «**m 
different here than they do 
on the ontsifle; people' SI think 
one thing while they're here, 
and then they go down to thr 
city and get a whole different 
view cm things. Some say it** 
the drinking water, but I 
wvuMn't swear to that." 

Walker stared at ber. 
"What shout the water?*' be 
asked. 

^tosnisss;. The purest water 
this nde of distilled. Time 
was when the drainage wasn't 
so good, and & few people 
came down with typhoid — 
at least, thats what the snedi- 
cal examiner called it — but 
if you ask me, they got it 
from a carrier, not the wells, 
Nobody can tell me Grace 
MeClintocJe wasn't a typhoid 
carrier; you could See it in 
her eyes," 

"Who was Oracc Uc- 
Clintock ?" Walker asked, 
without meaning to, He had 



"Well, back to the unpack- 
ing," he said, and started to 
move off. 

"Lester's just about due to 
get out or jail*" Miss Perkins 
went on, at though he hadn't 
spoken, M ff he comes around, 
tell him Tve .moved arid prob- 
ably won't see him again/' 

'Til do thai," Walker said. 
He looked at his watch, 
"Speaking of lbat, isn't your 
truck about due back?" 

■'That'll depend. They've 
got to go to West Hambridge, 
so it may be a while." 

"West Hambridge. That's 
a hundred miles from here " 

"Could be nut they got a 
new turnp.ke through, so it 
won t take too long. Time 
was, it was U whole day's 
trip." 

Walker looked at his watch 
again. "Supposing they don't 
get back," he said, "Dun'l 
they quit at five?" 

She rocked back and forth, 
milling. M Well cross that 
bridge when we tome to kj* 
she said. iV They said they'd be 
hack, arid h>c as not they 
will." 

Walker groped his way 
downstairs, to where Dorothy 
was supervising the setting up 
of the living-room *T could 
use a drink,' 1 ' he said. "Has 
the scotch been unpacked?" 

<r Look in the kitchen," 
Dorothy replied. "In a big 
carton on the link, 1 * 

Fit went SS directed and 
found the scotch bottle. Open- 
insr the refrigerator, he found 
that it wat well stocked with 
ice, and on the shelves were 
the remains of a cinnamon 
cake, two sardines on a but- 
ter plate, and a hahf^empCy 
bottle of sherry PJ! bet she's 
been into that sherry, he 
thought, She's probably been 
nipping at since breakfast. 
He made himfef f a drink, 
stirred it with his finger. mj%A 
took a ftwafJow. It tasted 
laarsh and "ily, 

The nest time Walker went 
upstairs, the rocking chair 
was empty. He Looked around 
the room, and then Mum 
Perkins came o-ut of the 
adjoining bathroom, smiling 
"It was time for my 
medic use," ihr laid, as she 
carefully sat in ihr rocker. 



likr to see hup once more 
before I go. T ' 

"Weir — Walker cleared 
his throat again — "from whal 
you said, I gathered he's in 
jail." 

"Jails mean nothing Xu 
Lester," she replied. "Its 
the beauty of ho joul thai 
counts. Betides, with good 
beliaviour, he should be uut 
by now. What day is today?" 

H Wrrinesday 1 ,, Walker re- 
plied, "Wednesday, the 
firth." 

She nodded, smiling. 'Then 
maybe it's not too late/* she 
mid. 

"I hate to point this out," 
Walker said, "but you ran t 
stay around here much lunger- 
We have to use this room 
tonight." 

"All in good time," she 
replied h "As soon as the 
truck geb here., 1TI be gone." 

WaJler went downstairs 
and into the kitchen, where 
Dorothy was putting away thr 
food. *T don't know what 
we're going to do," be said. 
"Unless that truck coasts 
pretty Soon, we're going to 
have to feed her." 

"We are not," Dorothy 
replied "What she eats is hex 
worry- If those phone men 
would ever get here, I'd call 
her lawyer and give hi™ a 
piece of toy mind.*' 



' 1 J suppose I could take the 
ear and find htm," Walker 
said, "But by the time we ffQl 
back here, she'd probably have 
gone." He opened the back 
door and looked out at the 
woods, which rang with Use 
shrill pquealing of spring 
frogs, lie thought of the 
FahnesUK-k boy, and of the 
unlucky airl and her friend 
and closed the door. "Damn," 
he said, and poured another 
drink. 

"T know," Dorothy said. 
"I'm so mad I could spit" 

"It's nut that, Itt the 
woods^ 

"What about the woods? I 
love lhcm,' T 

"So did L The hefj with 

Oaf 

''What's the matter?" 

"Nothing r 

She looked at him. |J Are 
you all right?" 

"No." 

"Well, don't take it out on 

me." 

"I'm not," 

"You're making a good 
imitation of it." 
"I'm sorry." 

He went into the living' 
room and turned on tht* lights, 
and although afl the furniture 
familiar, the room looked 
stmnge. He" turned off the 
lightj and stared nut at the 
drive way, half ex|>ectmg to 
■en Lester Coggins coming 
up the walk. That would he 
all we'd need, he thought. 
Miss Perkins in the bedroom 
and a real, certified pyro- 
mantac in the parlor. 

He turned on the lights 
again and, as he did, he 
heard singing From upstairs. 
The tune was unrecognisable, 
but he caught the words 
"when I grow too old to 
dream." In a Hash of anger, 
he stamped back into the 
kitchen, "This is too much!" 
he snarled. "Now she's up 
there singing." 

"Well, I suppose she has 
to do something," Dorothy 
replied. "She can't just dl 
there." 

There was the *ound of 
tyres on the gravel outside, 
and Walker rushed to the 

door and saw a man rh'mhmy 

out of an old, scarred truck- 
"Boy, am I glad tn see you!" 
Walker said. **1 thought you'd 
never get here." 

The man glanced at him 
briefly. "Just so much one 
man can do," he replied. He 
rrtim» in and went up the 
stairs. 

"Do you want any help?" 
Walker called after him. 
^There's a lot of stuff up 
there.** 

^1 can manage," came bis 
voice. 

Waller beard the thumping 
and banging of the bed being 
taken apart. He thought 
briefly of asking Miss Perkins 
to have a cup of tea, now that 
he wat sure the was going, 
but decided against It on the 
theory that it might encour- 
age ber to stay for supper. 
She probably bat a lot of last- 
minule packing -up to do, any- 
way, he thought. 
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SETTLING JK 



CONTINUED F«OM PACE M 



TJip man m&de sevtral tripi, 
carrying first the pieces of the brd, 
th^n tte chair*, and then the drci- 
tnd filially he came down 
wilh a rolled-up ni« on hii ihoul- 
der "OR," he said as he went out 
the door "The place is yourr" 
"Where's Mia Perkins?" 
The man looked back at him, 
# *Are you kidding?" he said. 

"I certainly am not/ 1 Walfcer 
replied. "She promued she'd go 
whnix ytHi not here." He aimed 
and hurried up the 5taJrs T and as 
he did, he heard the truck door 
jJam and thr engine tUrt up. "Wail 
a minute!" he railed, and then 
■topped A3 he went into Mi« Per- 
tiiu* room. 

It was empty and hare, with 
borden of dust around where the 
rug had been. He looked in the 
bathroom, which had a ilerile 
gleam, and he was about to call 
Mi« Perkins when he sine I led the 
familiar lilac odor. He miffed 
twice, to make sure, and then went 
slr-wlv down the stairs, while the 
sound* of the truck faded away in 
the distance. 

In the kitchen, he poured him- 
self a drink T drained it in one gulp, 
antf looked at Dorothy "ft seerm 
we ihouldti't have worried, after 
all/ 1 he said. "It waj only a ghmst,^ 



D 



A man stood there, indistin ct jp 
the darkness. "Is Mi» Perkins 
here?" the man asked, 

"Miss Perkins left iome lime 
ago/' Walker snapped. "What do 
you want?" His fear had turned to 
anise r, now that he had something 
to focus it on. 

"Are you sure?" the man said. 
"What day ij today? 1 ' 

"I haven't the faintest ideal It*u 
the middle of the night and a hell 
of a time to be waking people!" 

The man paused, "Tell her 1*11 
be around later," he said, 

"I'll tell her nothing! She's gone 
and this is my house!" 

"She'll be back/' the man said. 



—Dorothy turned 

and i tared at him, and he ex- 
plained, 'That 1 * impossible," shr 
said. "I saw her clear as day. 1 
talked to her." 

"So dirl I Hut she's gone, and 
she didn't take the truck." 

"Then ihe went some other 
way." 

Walker shrugged "Sure," he 
said. "She climbed down a knotted 
rope and riwir nil on horseback." 

"You weren't in the front of the 
house ail the time. She could 
have got out without your seeing 
her." 

He ih rugged again. "Whatever 
you iay/' he replied- 

"Well, anyway, ihes gone," 
Dorothy said. "The sooner we get 
that room made up, the better." 

Walker followed her upstairs, 
miffing cxperirnen tally, but the 
house and the room sinellerj clean. 
1 wonder if she could have gone 
some other way, he though i, as 
lie began tq put the bed together. 
He saw that Borothy was behaving 
as though Miss Perkins had never 
hcBh there, and he envied her 
ability to dismiss unsettling thing* 
fnmi her mind. T'd slr-cp a lot 
better if 1 could du that, he 
thought. It muit he quite a com- 
fort. 

1 hey had supper and wt-nt ah 
nioti immediately tn brd. Walker 
found thai whatever Mist Perkins 
natt been, Jl ir* L « w f her seemed 
[o have vaniihed. He lav awakr, 
lisleuing to thr unfamiliar aminos 
g the house, and hm R aftr-r 
Dorothy had fallen asWp he 
starrd at the ceiling an d tnrd to 
reason out a satiafartory explana- 
tion hut none came, and he con- 
cluded that Dorothy must have 
been right. 

He was feeling the furry ap* 
prparhei of sl«p , tn d was not 
mmking of anything when he 
heard footsteps on the gravel out- 
«rte. Ilin mind came awakr like a 
uiappeU-on light, and he held his 
nreaLb, at the footitepi approached 
the house. They came slowlv bui 
with certainty, then there wai a 
pauie T and two sharp raps on the 
door knocker Oh, nu, he thoughf, 
Flcasc, no. Make it go away. 

Then thrre were two more raps 
and Dorothy woke up. "What's 
!hat ? ,J she naked. 

"1 don't know," Walker replied. 

bed and his fret seemed to freeze 
they hit the cold floor. Shiver- 
ln X> be tried to find a dressinR 
aown, but the rapping continued, 
and he finally gave up and groped 
J u way downstairs. "All right! 
* c galled. "Just a minuie! I'm corn- 
m W" lie couldn't find the lieht- 
»witchei, hu\ by the pafe light of 
windowi he found liis way to 
the from door and opened it, 
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*Tcll her I was here." He turned 
and walked a way- 
Walker slammed the door, went 
upstair^ and got into bed. He 
was ihivering so that he could 
Itftrely talk, and bis shoulder 
muscles were tight and trembling. 

"Who was it?" Dorothy asked 
him. 

Walker waited a moment until 
he could talk coherently. Then he 
said, "It was nobody, Some drunk 
who had lost hi* way. 1 ' 

Dorothy considered this. "I hope 
this doesn't happen often. 1 ' 

ll So do I" Walker replied. "But 
don*t be surprised if it does.** 

"NText time, we'll call the 
police," she Raid. Then she turned 
over and in 3 couple of minutes 
she was asleep. 

(Copyright) 





Ease up this u-eukend. Serve Country Supper Ca^rolc made with KRAFT InsiUnl Maflhed Pouitoea! 

Tell them you love them with Country Supper Casserole 



Made deliriously and 
quickly with KRAFT 
Instant Mashed Potatoes! 



H's the kind of casserole Dad ami the 
kiria will ask for again and again. And 
you won't mind. lt*tj so wonderfully 
nourishing and so simple tt> make. Take 
those fluffy, buttery iKitatoes for Lri- 
stance — there's no time or nourish- 
ment wasted there. KRAFT has steam 
cooked the potatoes fur yon — the most 
health-giving way to cook any vege^ 
table. How about Country Supper 
Casserole this weekend? 



Intjrerlfcnts: l' ox. butter; li lb. riesnlc steak; 
1 medium onion, chopped <ur 1 tablespoon 
KHAI'T ('"hopped Dried Otihui.^); 'A l^t.spcmn^ 
NJtlt; i l^&apbon piepper; phwh mb^td h^rbs; 
1 dt^^rtspoon BONOX 0 brrf ^xhart; i cup 
tomato soup; I cup wuUt; 1 oup beans^ rut 
into 1" ptripw; 1 cup *lieed carrots; one 4 
servi? fmvelopft KRAFT Instant Mashed 
Potatoes. 

Method; H( :n buttfr in n f»yinj? pan and fry 
meal and onion until \vrl\ browtted. Add salt, 
pepper, mixed hvrhs. KDN'OX bn*f extract, 
tonmlo eQOp t tvtltnr, beaiiK, and cm -mis, brfttf 
to the biJI then sinunnr for -i hour or until 
meal is cboke<t Spoon inln u en^eVnh' anil 
keep hot. 

Make up KIIAE-T Tnsliiril M;ulu-.J l\.L;,t.M.> 4 is 
directed then apnon or pipe over the ui« :tL 
mixture. Bake in a mtxleriitely hut t-ven 
(:I75^K G«s, 4im*F KJertiic) for IS ininutes 
to brnwn Lop if pirtMo.y, 6 serving** 
Att xpoon anti cup measures we UnvL 
An 8 fluid az. measuring cup t$ used. 




'NSTANT | ANT 

Mashed ffED 
Potatoes fOES 



i for good food and good food ideas 



Avaiiabie tfi 4 nerve. 8 nerve and JC serve 
.vi^tfi-. and six \b cutemifi park*. 
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You don't 

have to stand for this. 



oupp-hose 



■ 

SHEER 

all mnoH 
mem 

HUhTtlSE 

in 

IBS 



Get Hilton Supp-hose for your tired legs. 



Might ftS well face it 

The Gaiahad who gt:ts up to give a girl his seal 

never rides on your train. 

St\ if you've stood al) day 

and can't hear another minute of it, 

.mi ^houkl he in Hilton Supp-hose, 

Those wonderful aU-nylon support stockings 

that took so sheer they fool everybody. 

You see T you stretch them up your legs. 

Pull as firmly as you like. 

The more you stretch them the sheerer ihcy pet T 



and the more support they give. 
The support is blissful. Leg, muscles stay firm. 
No sagging. AN of a sudden you can stand, 
walk, run and stretch as much as you tike 
and your legs will love it. 

You save money as welt as your legs. 
Al $4.20 a pair Hilton Supp-hose 
will last for months. 

So wear Hilton Supp-hose to work tomorrow. 
Let the men keep their old seats, 
you won 1 ! care. 



Paqe SO 
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MAKE YOUR OWN GARDENING BOOK 

A time for planning and 
planting ' 



B Y ALLAN SEALE 

APRIL is a. lime for planning 
and planting — the bust bulb- 
planting month, especially for tulip* 
and hyacinths, whi< h need cool soil. 

(In warmer, temperate districts this is 
more likely to be found in partly shaded 
tatai, such as under deciduous trees, 
which (hade the soil in summer bur allnw 
light to pcitttnite for the bulbs' laic^ 
winter/ear ly~sprin£ growih. ) 

TREE-MOVING 

Now is a good lime to evaluate the 
role of deciduous trees in thr ijardeo, 
u toon as they could moved, if $nt 
isn't loo forbidding- 

There may be occasions where a birch> 
maple r ash, or elm screens out an un- 
warned view during spring, summer, and 
autumn, but Jets the side down in winter. 
Such a tree would be belter in another 
part of the garden and replaced with 
an everfjtrriJ. 

Camellias, cotoncasterflt abulias, and 
most ronifers move wilh reasonable 
safety during winler. 

If it i* a large lree T cut back any 
sappy growth, try to keep the root ball 
intact, and have pjenty of manpower 
avaiUblr. Thr radius of the too! ball 
iluudd be three to four limes the 
diameter of the trunk, or the top will 
need heavy pruning. 

Gardening Book, Vol. 2 — page 102 




• Polyanthus dumps 
divided at the end of April, These 
Pacific Giants are at Yates Trial 
Grounds, Castle Hill, NS.W. 



Deciduous trees need to be lifted with 
a similar amuunt of rooi, but when they 
are dormant it U less important to keep 
the soil intact. 

Moving such as a camellia four to five 
feet high, where the root haJ] would 
have a radius only about six to eight 
inches from the trunk, the roots can be 
cut by spading deeply all round, sloping 
the cut slightly in under the tree, Then 
all can usually be lifted gradually. 

When larger plants arc involved, dig 
a trench, a l lea*l one foot wide outside 
the root ball, gradually work ins; under- 
neath to sever the tap root. All cuts 
should l>e made as cleanly as possible 
and targe roots cleanly sawn. 

If planning to move a cametlia, 
remember that many double types "bail" 
badly when exposed to early-morning 
sun. 



TAKE STOCK OF ROSES 
Now is a gond time to take stock of 
the roses* as they are either still flower- 
ing, or liu'tr performance sill) in mind. 

The performance of some may he well 
below the others — habitually weak 
growers* unsuitable for your area, or 
weakened by disease. It would be better 
to part with these, replacing wilh proven 
KtjrAog growers. 

Chocking replacements, first try to see 
them in bloom and growth at a rose 
nurftery or garden in your locality. 

Don't replant a rose where another 
has been growing without first removing 
a harrow of soil from the immediate 
surroundings, replacing it from a part of 
thr garden where roses arc not growing- 
Feeding: Moat growers prefer to Stop 
feeding ihejr rose* now, After the" end 
of ihii month, tiower stemi are also 
left without the routine cutting hark 
to encourage ihe plants to enter winter 
dormancy ready fot pruning in July. 

CAMELLIAS 

Camellia feeding is also tapered off 
now. Bud* nf early varieties are well 
luiturd mid d i.i budding could heijin. This 
improves Rower si?c of some varieties 
and is essential where the bush carries 
an excess n\ hud. Otherwise, flowering i* 
very late or fails entirely. 

To remove buds without damaging 
the Mem. Iinld tteni J,nd haic of bud 
firirilv with ForrRngtrr And thumb of one 
hand, twin out with the other, 
ORCHIDS 

Feeding of nuldtmr orchids should also 
stop as umijI weather approaches and 
plan u became relatively dormant, even 
though flower spikes Are developing. 

Watering should alui be reduced, as 
feeding or excessive watering during cold 
weather may cause Howcr spikes to col- 
lapse brfare malurliy 

Orchids grown under urti&cial heat, 
however, arc fed continuously. 

POLY A NTH LLH 
Toward the end of this month, divide 
those polyanthus clumps. The recently 

GflTdenrrjg Book, Vol. 3 — page 703 



formed crowns nearer the outside of the 
clumps, by then making roots of their 
own, can be cut away from the old 
woody crown, which is better discarded. 

Speed the young division* into good 
clumps by planting them out into a soil 
with plenty of compost and a scattering 
rd complete fertiliser. Feed a( fortnightly 
intervals with complete soluble plant 
foods This treatment also applies to 
newly planted seedling polyanthus. 

Mottled, rather |itfjeEs T foliage, especi- 
ally on aid clumps, is usually a sign of 
red spider. Spray with a systematic 
pesticide, such as meta-systox, rogor. or 
nrbaycid. 

ICELAND POPPIES 
When planting out Iceland poppies, 
don't bury the seedlings loo deeply; 
have the base of the crown depressed 
onlv slightly into the surface, Plants 
ihai flop over will soon make upright new 
growth, but, if you prefer, you could 
Support them with a handfui of dried 
grass or fibrous comport 

Poppies establish a good fibrous root 
growth — and itrong, clumpy plants — 
i^hen the surface is kept open, moist, and 
mulched. Frrqin-ru application of soluble 
plant foods also helps. 

BROWN LAWNS IN WINTER 

^Vmter browning of lawns is a prob- 
lrin in temper air .ireas when couch js 
the predominant grass, because the 
winters are not sufficiently warm to keep 
it green the vimt round 

To overcome this T add a light over- 
Sowing of bent wilhin the next few wri-k*. 
Bent makes yood growth in early winter, 
establishing before ihe much ihim nut. 

Jf the bent dies out next summer il 
matters little. The rouch will he well 
established again, and the cost of over- 
sowing each year isn't out of proportion. 
One pound of seed will do <KW to 800 
sqi ft., scattered even I v 

Bent normally corner through in 10 
to 12 days if gown before mid-May. 
Later, it takes longer to establish. 

if the surface can be kept moist there 
iv no heed to nur-r iho srrd. After lir-iid- 
castiug r rftke lightly to help the seed 
pent i rate through the grass to the soiL 



Cut out and paste in an exercise book 
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When qou are 
recommended 
soluble pain reliever, 
remember- 




SOLUBLE 'ASPRO' DISSOLVES INSTANTLY IN WATER, 15 EVER SO 
SMOOTH AND HAS A PLEASANT, NEUTRAL FLAVOUR. 

World famous ASPRO' both soluble and regular tablet form are now Micro lined 
which means that ASPRO' works 2*A times faster Lhan before to relieve headache 
and pain. 

stop headache and pain 

'ASPRO' 

REQ, TflADE MARK 

MICRQFINED 

ROW W0RKS2 TIMES FASTER 
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•Please mister, 
a drop 
of Me 

powerful one! 





let's GO GOLDEN FLEECE aZ-8 
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•• • the powerful one! 
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BY ARTHUR HEINEMANN 

Fear become a tangible 
thing, both to the 
girl and the old lady 



MARGARET W1STER pa«*d, as always, before 
descending the run -bleached wooden stairway to 
the beach, not to get her breath but to look about 
her. Her terry robe was as old as the bathing-suit under 
it, but both were serviceable, and she was not out 
10 charm anyone* not at her age. She was a sturdy, 
reel angular woman, wilh a rectangular face, and a little 
hnrnp of a nose, and eyes that reserved comment on 
what they saw. 

A morning mist still Lid the Conner tic ut shoreline, 
but 1 Island Sound was blue and motionless* and 
two or three sails were sprinkled on it. The public beach 
htu beguxmng to sprout bnghi umbrellas and a mid- 
week scattering of mothers and children; their distant 
voices were like pleasant bird sounds on the wind. 

On Margaret's own beach, four empty beer cans 
gleamed at her. Beach wanderers occasionally left their 
scrips. She put up with them, for she was the oddity 
here, she and her brown- shingled cottage, leftovers from 
another generation. She picked the cans up, depositing 
diem in her metal trash basket, and stepped over to the 
weadiered beach cabin where she kept her blanket and 
beach chairs. Years ago the cabin had served as a guest 
cottage, but it was- Utile more than a storeroom now 
cluttered with dusty rattan furniture. 

She had left the cabin door closed but nut locked. 
It swung open at her touch now, then skimmed bade 
against her hand There was a scurry of movement 
mutt* and a voire said, "Damn it! Hurry f* An aston- 
ished, primitive anger rose in her. Without thinking, she 
threw herself against the door. It fell open, and &b<* 
stumbled in headlong, lulling the opposite wall. In the 
spinning dimness she saw a girl and a boy. 

Tlic boy turned, *c rambling tuwarfj the doorway; 
MargaretV hand reached out in blind instinct and caught 
the girfs ankle, tripping her, and for a moment, ihey 
wresded ludicrously. Then she feh herself being pulled 
away. She tried to hit at the boy, who was pulling 
her, but his fist came ai her, and she was down, tasting 
Wood and feeling a swooning agony as the back of her 
bead murk die wall, 

The dimness passed. When she could, she got to her 
leet and satisfied herself that she could stand and lake 
» step. The fate reflected in the wall mirror was that 
of a stranger: grey hair stringy and awry, eyes puffy, 
blond oozing over swollen hps. Outrage put every other 
'bought out of her mind, and she pushed through the 
doorway. Her beach looked at her, innocently empty, 
*s though no one on the pebbly san1 had ever 1x*cn 
Ca »fih| up in violence — no one enter pi herself. 

She climbed painfully up the steps to the top of the 
bluff, up the path to hex bright Ihile garden, into the 
darkness of her shingled cottage, where she telephoned 
the police. 

Naturally, Emma arrived just as die police car pulled 
aH>a y That was perhaps two hours later. 
_ Emma was her sister, eight years younger, a childish, 
ehaltering, good-heartied woman wilh orange hair and 
f*ni cheeks and a body (no plump for its girlish dresses. 

tftiatcd on looking after Margaret as if Margaret 
*»e senile; add Margaret endured ber with dry 




■ ^ujtl* **** **** obvious now, and kept on saying 
i*^***t on earth have yon done to your lace?*' and 
^ What were the police doing fo-re? 11 and ~How dread- 
Margaret held ber patience and allowed Emma 
*P naefuf and drive hear to her doctor 1 ! and her 
and when she was satisfied that her fare and 
teeth were still properly in place, no matter how 
"^Mt, she let Emma drive her back home. 

Then she said she wanted a nap, and Emma left, 
alter one last inanity: "You're too old to live alone, 
^njaret; Fve lie™ teUing yon that for 



"Yes, you have," said Margaret, dryly. As soon as 
Emma was out of sight, she went down to the little 
beach cabin again. 

The room was as she and the detective had left it. 
Without the faintest idea of what she might look for, 
she got down on her stiff knees and crawled and peered 
unriJ her head hurt and her knees ached, and she 
mumbled to herself about her folly. And, in the midst 
of the familmr, she saw the unfaniiliar. 

It was a bit of wire, stiff, sUverish, less than two inches 
long, with clasps at its ends, shaped for a purpose. It 
lay on the floor, behind the table. She picked it up. 
As she stared at it. a memory crept out of her adoles- 
cence, a memory of discomfort and embarrassment and 
her mother's voice saying: "You are not going to be 
ashamed of your teeth all your life, as Tve been. You've 
got to wear them, 11 

traces. Or were they called retainers now? Retainers 
were removable, braces luted. It didn't matter. She felt 
a sudden anguish of kinship with the girl, and as if she 
were watching them she saw her and the boy in here- 
again. 

The image blurred, and she was the girl herself, 
feeling die painful pressure of the braces as the boy 
kissed her, breaking away for a moment, turning » 
i he boy could not see, slipping them out, putting them 
on the table behind her, and turning to the boy again, 
shyly and eagerly. How long ago? And then she and 
Timothy Wislcr had married, and she had put the braces 
away for ever and could forget about them. But this 
boy wasn't Tim. Tim was dead and buried, and she 
was an old -woman, a widow for the past twenty-five 
years. 

Awkwardly slie got to her feet and wrapped the wire- 
in her handkerchief. Hen hps hurt, ffalf a century agtt^ 
she had mislaid her braces, and her father had raged at 
her, and she'd had to search the house and grounds fur 
two days until she found them. They were expensive. 
You don't throw that kind of money down the drain. 

She wenr up to her cottage, into her bedroom, and 
put the bit €*t wire into her handkerchief case, Then, 
setting her alarm for seven in the evening, she ga ve- 
in to weariness and slept. 

By seven-thirty she was back in the cabin, sitting 
cm the floor of the little curtained closet next to the 
Iron* door. Her body hurt, but she made herself as 
comfortable as she could with pillows and a blanket, 
and waited. If she reached out, she could touch the door,, 
and she woulp", later, when it became necessary to 
wedge it shut with the rubber doorstop. 

She did notjtnow how king she mighty have to wait, 
or if her whole idea were foolish and futile. She was 
no detective; she was Margaret YYister, 68-year-old, 
widow, retired nursery -school teacher, and *he ought 
to know better. 

The cahiii sine! led musty. Time, the vandal, had 
made bis mischief with iL She dosed, and wnle, and 
felt cramped, and almost dad not bear the alien sound 
in the nigh E. 

There was a vertical crack at the doorway that 
suddenly widened, then narrowed again. Margaret heard 
the sound of breathings shallow, shaking with fear. It 
was the girl. Margsret walled, compassionate and a ~ 
listening to the whisper of hands searching wood 
faces. 

Her own hand ghosted out from the curtained closet 
and slipped the rubber wedge into place under the door. 
There was a fretful sniff of impatience, and the room 
glowed faintly. She could ace the tike guT* 

fmgers covering its brightness, the rrnectjon of it on the 
young fare. 



To 
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Tbe Military Lsot Style No. 1. Al about W- 

When Dominex makes it- so do you 




PERIOD PAIN? 
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Margaret said, "You won't find 

The girl gaapod. The light 
swung wildly and went mil, and 
there was a thudding, stumbling 
noUc. The door stopped her; she 
wrestled with it, panting. Mar- 
ipifet got to her feet stiffly. "You 
can't open it, 1 * she said. "I'm not 
going to hurt you." 

"Get away from me!" 

"I don't intend to go near you." 
Margaret's hand found the floor 
lamp and turned it on. "I juit 
want to have a look at you." She 
had to blink in the brilliance. The 
girl cowered at the door> hiding 
her fare. She waj wearing dun- 
garee shorts and a hoy's shirt. She 
was slim and long-haired and 
young — she couldn't be more 
than seventeen — and I he was an 
animal in terror, 

Margaret asked, "Whats your 
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name?" She did not expect an 
answer. l4 You might as well tell me 
your name. I found your braces, 
I'm sure the police will be able to 
trace you through them." She 
waited, patiently, because die wai 
in full control. 

*T didn't do anything. 1 didn't/' 
"Yew broke into property that 
did not belong to you. You took 
part in an attack on me—" 
'I didn't!" 

"—that might have had serious 
consequence*, I don't know what 
you and that boy were doing in 
here before I came in, hut I'm sure 
ii would distress your parents," 
She made her voice more gentle. 
"I have no desire u> get even with 



you or to punish you. If I had, 
I'd have given your braces to the 
police when I found them." 

"What are you going to do? 1 ' 

"1 haven't made up ray inind.^ 

The s;ir J was facing her now. 
She could be a pretty thing, with 
her tanned face and huge eyes; 
she'd be beautiful in a few years, 
but she was thin and graceless 
nuw, and terror had made her 
ugly. 1 Please don't icll anyone." 1 

"At the moment I don't nee why 
I should. What in your name?" 

"Promise me you won't tell any- 
one." 

"Don't bargain." 

' J Will you give me my braces 
back?" 



"They're of no use. to me." 
The girl said, "I'm Mary Petei- 

son." 

"Your name. Not someone 
elfe's." She waited. 
"It's Dccdcc." 
"Deedee what?" 
The girl hesitated. "Warren." 
"What does Deedcc stand for?" 1 
L T>iane.'* 

"And the boy's name?" 

The girl w&* silent. 

"The boy'* name, Deedee. lie 
was thr one who hit me." The 
girl blinked, and an impulse to 
smile lugged at Margaret*! lips. 
"You don't want to betray hiro " 
The loyalties of the young. She 
herself would have died a thou- 
sand deaths before giving Tim 
away. "Suppose f were to tell 
you that you can't have your 
braces back unless you give me 
his name?" 
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Nn answer, of course, 
Margaret said, "Con* with me.* 1 
"Why? What are you ^i nR lo 

do?" 

"WcVe going up to my collage" 
said Margaret. She went to the 
door and pushed The wedgr away 
with her ioc. 

"What for?" 

"Because that's where T have 
your braces. I'm giving yuu bark 
your braces, Deedee Warren." 

"Is that all?" 

^For the moment. But tell yc-m 
friend I want to have a talk with 

him " 

l Tm sorry he hurt you," D M . 
dee said belatedly. 

"Thank you" said Margaret. 

She went out into the star- 
speckled night and Deedee fol- 
lowed her. 

Next day she was furious w'uh 
her body; rvery Cell in ii *ched, 
and a feverish lassitude held her 
prisoner. She was the more furious 
because now Emma would insist 
on staying with her. Vet when 
Emma did arrive, Margaret wai 
grateful. 

Emma said some thing about 
garbage on the front walk, which 
Margaret couldn't figure out, and 
a timeless interval after thai the 
doctor was at her bedside, poking 
at her and idling her that she 
was lucky not to have pneumonia. 
Whatever it wa* that he gave her 
put her to sleep. When she awoke 
ihe aching was gone T but Emma 
was not 
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CM MA was not gone 
until four days later, and whrn she 
went there was garbage on Ihe 
front walk again; orange rinds, 
coffee ground*, wilted lettuce t plate 
scrapings. Emma said, "I didn't 
want to upset you, but it's been 
happening every day. f think you 
ijugln to call the police-" 

Instead of the police Margaret 
telephoned rvery Warren she could 
find listed in ihe local book. There 
wasn't a Deedee or a Diane among 
them- Finally, she telephoned her 
dentist and, pledging him lo 
secrecy, Ravi him as accurate a 
description of the girl as she could, 
He did not have such an ortho- 
dontia patient himself, he told 
her, but he would check his col- 
leagues in the area. By that time 
an odd kind of memory was tug- 
King at her. .She sat and waited 
for it to show itself. 

There had been a child in one 
of her nunery -school classes, a 
thin, solemn-eyed little girt of 
four, "Does not participate in 
group activities, 1 ' Margaret had 
written of her. When the others 
sang, she would sit alone, cuddling 
a rag doll; when the others played 
with clay, ihe wnuld be at the 
piano, touching the note* almost 
soundlessly, singing to herself. Her 
mother had been a pretty, fussy 
woman, somewhat deaf, forever 
busy with her prettiness. Deedee 
Williams. Of course. 

Her dentist called her back 
(hen, to report that a colleague 
had mentioned a Deedee Williams. 
She lived on The lJtll, in one of 
the rambling, landscaped mon- 
strosities the dt-velnper had 
christened "estate lets." 

Deedee's mother said that Dee- 
dee waa visiting a friend in Nan- 
tucket and would not be back 
until next week. Margaret said she 
would telephone again. 
She could wait. . 
On some mornings it was beer 
Cans: on others, nothing at all. 
Twice it was broken glass. Mar- 
garet swept it tip patiently and 
put it in the garbage can, won- 
dering at the kind of boy who 
could do this. A normal one would 
have been bored with it after a 
day or so and stopped. There was 
a sickness here, and knowing thai 
the sickne» touched thr child Dee- 
dee upset her. 

That neat week. she went shop- 
ping in Manhattan, and boarded 
her return train at four-thirty In 
the last car, which was air-condi- 
tioned, she taw Deedee sitting 
alone in a double seal, fl was as it 
their meeting had been planned. 

To page 65 
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mtn empty feaj bwJe the 
-£>r*dcr Williams/ 1 *hc 
Sid', "William*, not Warren 
y u u should have known I « 
fi^ out," 

Deedee i tared ai ner« tun 
.neakme, mid Margaret *on 
J^rd Lhat she had no! re- 
membered the S irl mstaiulv 
Lhit four-year-old who ttood 
^ tI) r looked at her fmm this 
jiirl's fate, and she wanted m 
Such iJir soft cheek as she 
ujed to. Instead she asked, 
Egg ftm eam Nantucket 7" 
Dee dec's ryei flickered. 
'Tt<iw did you kn»w?" 

"|Ve learned a ureal deal 
about you " 
"How?" 

"How dimnl ma iter You 
111 |ivr on Larkspur Lane, Your 

mi lather u an accountant and 

ha* an uflTce in Manhattan 
cm East Furticth S creel 
Your mother* a pretty 
woman, aJightly deaf, You 
went to the Stony Hollow 
Nursery School vihfrft yroi 
n Tr e tour yean «ld. and one 
d ymir teachers was named 
Margaret Wister. Do you 
remember hrr?" She waited. 
"Nn, you don't, do you ? Its 
the old who remember.** 
ir W!iat do you want?*' 
"Don't you knorw ?" Silence, 
"He's loid you what he 1 * been 
doing, ham I he' He's 
bragged to you about Ll He's 
been littering my front wall 
with garbage almost every 
day. Doe* he think he** 
friehtctirnir me? Do you 
know ? -> 

The jprl seemed to shake 
her head; Margaret could not 
be lure. 

"Well, what do ypu think 
ot what he's been doing?" 
No answer. 

"Don't you have an 
opinion? If you didn't have 
an opinion before, do you 
hive one now?" Margarei 
muled faintly in the silence. 

"1 don't Up r.i'.M'. . 

Dcedee, I have sixty-eight 
yeari of patience." 

The train rolled and 
rumbled, the conductor came 
and punched their lirkcts. 
and they sat in the cold 
breath of the air-canditirmer. 
Margaret asked. "Do you 
have at crush on him? 1 " 
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,4 AU right. We wWl amwri 
that <inri. You're . . . seven- 
I re ii, wrrn't ycuj ? Seventeen 
and in love t and he's . . . 
twenty. He is, isn't he? 1 " 

A nod answered her, "Dee- 
dee j don't you have any 
opinion about the ai item of 
a brijrht l^cnty-year-old who 
day after day dump* garbage 
on an old woman's front 
walk r* 

The Rjrl asked, ^How do 
you know he's thf nrie?" 

"You'll admit I have reason 
U» suspect,'" 

"You can't prove it," 

l *Don*1 challenge me t Dee- 
dee: we should be honest with 
each other" 

"What do you want, any- 
way?" J t was almusi a cry. 

"For one thing T T want him 
lo Hop." 

* r Whai dp you expect me 
to do about it r™ 

"(aii'i you get turn to 
itop? 1 " Therr was m* answer- 
The K'd *W retreating from 
her. Margaret tried to reach 
her, knowing all at oner whal 
was under her turmoil. "He 
won't listen to you, is that 
it? And it hurts?" It was 
the wrong rrmark. the worn 
the rould have made: they 
were as far aparr a* age and 
anguish could separate therm 



\it~u klinu ^tarird in bet 
shiiuJdfns -Sin- [mji 3 hand out 
cautiously and lilted the 
covrr Inside, beddt-d in 
cotton, as if bedded hi a 
coffin, lay a dead squirrel. 

After n vnhilr she took it 
It, her rrfuir can, feeling only 
a kind of distaste, but when 
she ueiil intn her hrdrcM>m to 
telephone Dccdee a dizrinriis 
tool hold of her and spun her 
violently Then her kettle, 
boiling away for cmTee in the 
kitchen, befran to whist ie. S In- 
put the telephone down and 
starred aver to silence it. 

How it happened, she did 
not know. Perhaps the leg "f 
a chair tripped hrr. She 
found herself on the Hour, 
sprawled like a great dummy , 
gasping lor breath, with her 
Irft hand twisted beneath hee. 
The VmJc ** reamed at her. 
and she tried to push herself 
upj to free the hand, but 
pain raced up her arm and 
she collapted, for a moment 
[hi nktng thr kettle's scream 
was hers. 

She could see that her hand 
was broken. So she sat on 
the floor, Irymg to discipline 
her racing thoughts. The 
mi est upsetting was of Emma, 
back here again, curryinc a 
tray of jjoodies to the sick- 



r i teased arm. and Margaret 
staid, "Don* i mind this. 1 did 
lonicrthing foolish this morn- 
ing" 

"I saw your sign/ 7 Det^dre 
said, standing there in lUc 
halL 

"What sign?'* 

"For sale," 

"Don' i tell rac you want to 
buy it," Margaret said. 

"No. M Deedce hesitated, 
and then her words tumbled 
out. w You don't have ro. Mrs. 
WLitrr Hr won't do it any 
more. Honestly he won't. He 
won't ever " Her young fane 
was splotched, and Margaret 
could see that, she had been 
crying. 

"The squirrel, 1 " Margaret 
said after a while. "He told 
you about it." 

~Y« " 

"So when you saw my sign 
you assumed I was le&ng 
because ^ 

,r You don't have lo. He 
promised me he'd never do 
anything Eke that again. 
Never." 
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"EEDEE looked 
away, and Margaret felt a 
pang of sympathy. "I'm an 
intrusive uld w'oman, 1 know. 
But you two intruded inlo my 
liie hrst. We have shared 
pain and fear and anger, and 
one of its is going (o hurt the 
other two very badly if this 
doesn't stop. Do you know 
that?' 1 

Silence. Margaret tried an- 
other lack. "What's he like? 
He's hright, isn't he?" 

tr Ya." ft was a whisper, 

"OWrr than you? T 
■"Yes.- 

"Attractive? Naturally. He 
■eemcd tail, i hough I really 
couldn't takr the time to 
measure him. Well built 
Muscular." Shr touched heT 
jaw. ^Bof-j, i, c go to coUcgc?" 

'Ike quit last spring." 

^Whv'" 
He said ii liomd bim." 

"What*s hr been doing 
■Jtice Own? Has he a job?" 

li l don't see why vou have 
to know all thai,"' 




Margaret said, "1 wotc 
brares on my teeth when 1 
was your age. I know what 
it s like. That's a silly reason 
for noi wanting to see you 
hurt, isn t it?" 

They were pulling into 
their station. People were 
standing in the aisle. Almost 
desperately Margaret said, 
"Tm sixty-eight years old, 
Drrdec. At my age one 
knows how iitde time is given 
ol We shouldn't throw it 
away." Dcedee pushed pail 
her, and Mar gam let her. 

"Vmj don't know what 1 
mean, do you ?" Margam 
asked, but it was to herself, 
for Dcedee was swallowed in 
the crowd. "Or care, either/' 

There wits nothing to sweep 
up the neat day, or the day 
aftrr that, or the wrek follow- 
ing, ft gave Margaret a 
strange freling, for she did not 
know whether she had won or 
lost, fr was an anticlimax; 
there was nothing in her life 
Juii ih*- absrort" «»f annoyance. 
Dccdcc became merely a silly 
teenager with a crush, and 
the boy was an osT-atage 
villain afraid to *how his face, 
hardly worth a hiss 

So she weeded her garden 
and had her daily swim, and 
the intruding presence 
remained at the edges of her 
property, not even growling 
at her any longer. 

On a bright morning in 
August she opened her Jront 
door, picked up her bottle 
of milk, and saw the package 
on the step; a shoebojt, in- 
expertly covered with imita- 
tion wood- grain paper. A 
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bed. After a bit, Margaret cot 
to her feet again, shut ofT the 
kettle, went back to the bed- 
room telephone, and dialled 
her doctor. 

Shr had plenty of time lo 
think during the rest of the 
day. In the late afternoon, 
with her hand like a plasler 
baby dangling in its sling, she 
made two calls: one to the 
woman who did her heavy 
cleaning, who assured Mar- 
garet that she would come- 
over and take care of her: 
and the other to a woman at 
the real-estate oJTice who for 
some ye Acs had been after her 
CO sell her property. 

The real -estate woman was 
there in twenty minutes, and 
ten minutes after that a FOR 
SALE sign grew out of the 
front lawn like an in^ding 
weed. 

At dusk Margaret setTlcd 
at her kitchen table with pad 
and pencil and started meth- 
odically listing every posses- 
sion she had, from china to 
bed linen. After some items 
she wrote "Keep," after 
oihers "Sell," or "Ask 
Emma." ft Mas astonishing 
how many things one old. un- 
sentimental deter m i n e d 1 y 
practical woman could accu- 
mulate, how many mnO- 
ories they stirred. 

At eight -thirty the doorbell 
sounded. For a moment she 
did not recognise lb* girl --ui 
side. lf Deedt-e?" she asked, ai 
xf from another century. 

"May f come in ?" Deedee 
askrd, and Margaret stepped 
back automatically. 

The girl stared at her cast- 
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LT was hard for 
Margaret to gather her 
thoughts. She said. "Come in- 
side," and "Sit down," and 
M Can I get yon something ?" 
The girl sat on the edge of 
a chair as if she might scoot 
□ff any minute. Margaret 
lowered herself to the sofa 
iiptK*siic, looking at the lovely, 
unhappy face, and a wave of 
emotion rose in her. She 
thought, Deedec did ibis for 
me, and, dLsripliniug her voice, 
to dryness, she said, "I appre- 
ciate this, Deedee.'" 
The girl shrugged. 
"But I'm not selling because 
of what he's done to me. I 
discovered ibis morning that 
Im an old woman and 
shouldn't live alone. Not in a 
house Irke this." She added 
irrelevantly, "My sister wants 
me to live with her, but I'll 
probably tale an ipartmeol 
in town." 

"Oh." Deedee seemed at a 
loss, and moved as if to get 

up. "Well, I guess; " 

Margaret cut her short; she 
could not let the girl go, not 
yeL "I'm grateful to you, any- 
way. It'll be a while before I 
ran move out, and I'd be just 
as pleased not 4o have more 
such gifts from him." She 
hesitated, :ind added, "It must 
have been difficult for you." 
Again the sr^ug, 
"Apparently tioth of us 
made painful discoveries this 
morning/' 
"What ?" 

"It's hard, when liking 
doesn't go along with loving." 

A flush had risen on Dee- 
dee's face. "He isn't . . ," she 
started to say, and repealed. 
"He isn't . . , T1 and she could 
not say what he wasn't 

"Had? Wscicdr Margaret 
offered her. "I'm sure he isn't 
totally. But you wouldn't be 
here if you thought nothing 
wa* wrong with him. You 
don't like what he's done;. You 
don't like what it means. Do 
you?" She made her voice 
gr.nl le. She wished shr h.td 
the girl next to her t so her 
hand could comfort her, 

Deedee sat, unable to 
answer. 

"Has he ever told you why 
he did these things?" 

Silence. 

"Dcedee, has he? I must 
know." 

1 1 was a muniblc T and she 
had to strain to bear it. ~He 
said, for laughs." 

"Oh, chM , ; ." 

"He hasn't hurt anyone. 
When he hit you. he didn't 
mean it. It was an accident. 
It was — " 

"I wu* there." 

"He ha*n T i done anything 
else. Honestly he hasn't. And 
he promised he'd stop. 11 

"What makes you think, 
hell keep this pmrnise?" 

"He will " The girl moved 
as if lo avoid the question, 
and stood up with awkward 
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\TMME STARS 

* By ELSA Ml KKAY : Week starting March 29. 



j& ARIES 

* Lucky number litis work, 1. 
Gambling colors, blftXfc. fed. 
Ljicky <1k?S, Wed. b SI on day. 



* The 30ih i\ flue tcr rotniinc*, 
but lipt-2nd eatitd pruve up»t- 
tirut mnd derjijitjvr. involving pna~ 
iihlr pnvn* Affair*, linmec. lot- 
tcrv I unk And fjrJendsnip. Don't 
lend money or simre a tkekn. 



TAURUS 



* Lucky number this wet It, 1 
GtmbJin<! COJom. red, yeltuw. 
Luck; dnjni. Thorax Tuesday. 



* On the vaol«. a food w«Jc 

— except for a nul; mid d Li' 
when Cupid coul4 RtX t u tribune - 
tj£US And somebody coultf snipe 
■ 1 yuur politic — and private — 
I mafc-, 



GEMINI 



MAT Sl-lUJiZ £1 



A Lucky number this w«ck 5 
OSmUiim culo: r.. blsek, white. 
Lucky dayi. Sal , Bmidmy. 



N U ynu sre contemplstknc m. 
■elf-ialcK promotion canipsjRn 
SOib m the 3lnt-2nd atulri 

mem m tpvL al domestic upset, m 
soupcon or marital discard, s 
ii ■.■ch qI muddled thinking 



3i£ CANCER 

JUNE SS-JTJLT •* 

* 1 Ucky nunibCf thiz week, fi. 
GnnirtkhnR cedars, lilac, blue, 
Lucky days, Tb u rft , TucadMl' 

^ L E O" " 

JULY ei-AL« S2 

* Luck j number this Yrefc. 9. 
QsninilTis roturSr b]nc r grrcn, 
Lucky d*yi, Friday, Sat. 

t^T VIRGO " 

* Lucky number this week, 3. 
GambltoH colore, bine. grey. 
Lncky days. Wed., Sunday, 



* Confi^TonB are lair, but the 
weekend ha to be handled CJUe- 
luhy E>»Atr nl tratfic mis. 
hapa. And there" t, deception, 
rnttitixu-^-wisr The 30th and sth 
favor rumaucr and friend lUltft, 

* The Bt and 4th are tb* i 
best days, the former benrJickal : 
tor romance, Lhc latter fur career, ; 
Weekend could tie upsrttinft for : 
finances — with perhaps matrl- I 
mania] muddle on Sunday. 



* Romance burgenna. «fp«cta)ly : 
for the September 3-11 bracket, '. 
but don't he deeerrcd by false '■ 



Elttter on Sunday There could ; 
p a big rhanjrc tn persoriaj life, ; 



LIBRA 



axr. ia-ocr. » 

A Lucky number Uua week, 
GambLtiR colors. tricolors. 
Lurky dayn. Wed., mdnday. 

TJTSCORPhT" 

OCT. '< Viv tS 
A Lucky number this week. 2. 
Gambling eMnri, urnn, ireen,. 
Lncky dayt. ThttTS., Sundav 



« Cbadlliuna favor new Ideas, [ 

new projects, bnt Toutine i 5 best> 1 
31st-Lnl Trpftetlini influences are ' 
rcsllfiwcd by mud4ll«l and drtep- 1 
1]tf Tibrations.. Don't trust a 1 
friend with money, And, 

* You cnuld put any "lary" j 
muxH-v to «ood Use by specufatiuu. } 
particular^ if bca-n Norenber i 
it- la. You'll need your tenacity } 
31 it 2nd. TUere'a unset, followed | 
by cunfuiqon. 



SAGITTARIUS 

NOT. ja-isrc. ti 

* Lucky number this swL 4. 
GambiLne COlora, row, navy 
Lockv days, Friday, Sunday 



CAPRICORN 

DSC. Sk-Ja*. tt 
* Larky number this week, i 
GambUnr eolor=, red, p™l- 
Lucky day*. TUtim r JVUlay. 



* The 50th is udlor made to for- ; 
Cher and expand your personal 1 
cQucroa — and what 5*eu- 3 
Larlan l» not a salesman? ICS ] 
also food fur rum ante Weekend 3 
la the snag. &tick to rontlne, i 



* Many get an aaalat la statue l 
or cartel. It's a reasonably pro- ] 
doetiee week, hut JLrS-Jnd conid j 
be a dicy ttrttch. There could i 
ne tension wrtfr married folk and \ 
Onpid conid have a forked tongue, j 



*A AQUARIUS 



JAM. SI-SifvJL l» 

* Lucky imrnber this week, t. 
I Gambling colotn. orange, tali 
[ Lucky days, wed^ Thwnday. 



* Try the lottery, afternoon or 
the Zftii or early murnfufi or the , 
Mth. There's . more than usual ; 
luck for you, You coold &el intn ; 
■triie with a Irtend at the wuek- - 
end. fictck m routine. 



* Jgr PISCES 

3 ^ ran- s*-iiAsi, te 

i * Lucky numheT iJits week, 7 _ 

X GsmbSing eojirra, hlafifc, ereen. traTeiling Romance H under j 
J Lncky days. Sat, Tuesday, 



a- si any are enjoylnc * "ort of 5 
new-found freedom, so make the l 
most ot it except from SlKt'Tnd. | 
Be careful with money and while i 



is.'.l.ili" 'iLiJ- 



* [The Asstratlan Women "i Weekly preaeala this altratoglesl ^ 
k dUrr is a feature of interest anry. wiiboiit acceptiat T 

* t^Kmsibtlll? Trh»lrTtr for the italements eonlalned tn it 1 
****** ************* 




S! why" have 

BULGES? 

You can be slim and lovely 
with FIGURE CONTROL 

"'You can lose bulges ao quickly, so easily. The 
FlCiUKE CONTROL CORSET corrects figure 
faults, because it is FASHIONED TO YOUR OWN 
MEASUREMENTS, to soWe YOUR figure pnAIemT 
See for yourself , . . try this simple straightforward 
offer: 

7 Days' Free Trial 

Wear the FIGURE CONTROL 
CORSET for 1 days, aL MY RISK, 
to prove it will slim and trim 
i hose unbecoming inches, and 
IMPROVE your figure. 
The FIGURE CONTROL CORSET 
shares, controls, and supports your figure. 

It is instantly adjustable; fastens and un- 
fastens in a simple frontal operation. No 
back opening. No lacing Slims your svaisL, 
hips T and tummy, and beautifies your figure 
with every move you make. As easy 
and as comfortable lo wear ;ts a well- 
(itling glove 

The FIG t FRF CONTROL CORSET 
ll tu*t expensive. Obtainable only 
from uk. Call, for a free personal trial 
fitting. Ii you cannot calf, post this 
advertisement (send no money), for 
your free copy of "FIGURE BEAUTY 
in FIGURR CONTROL", wfth a self- 
measurement form. No obligatiorL 

Mris'RiVliy'MyYaies 
Ftgurv Contrtil Corsel Company 

5th Floor, P. A. Building, 
243 Rhzabeth Street. Sydney. Phone: 26-5606 

Name _ _ 

Address 

ffsai 1 * - ^ m ^ m ^™ ^™ ^ m ^^^S 

Facjo 65 
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Today Revlon brings you 

The most 
dramatic change 

in blonding 

(since you changed your hair to blonde!) 

For the first time: you can get classic, delicate 
(non-brassy!) blonde shades that reall y last ! With 
1 fast, cool shampoo— and no tedious sectionin g! 



Sceptical? Who can blame you? 
'Blondsilk/ the first totally new toner 
— gives you a subtle, inherited kind 
of blond ness. The shades ... the 
even-ness you long for. The best cover- 
age of ends you ever saw. Healthy- 
looking hair you crave (there are 
special conditioners in it!). All the 
fabulous shades you'd expect from 



Revlon, from palest 'White Wine" tp 
'Butternut Beige/ After you pre- 
lighien, you just shampoo in 'Blond- 
silk/ NO wishy-washaway shades 
(colors lasi and last). NO tiresome 
sectioning. NO messy mixing. And 
NO wailing. New 'Blondsilk' gives 
you your special shade in minutes. 



IHAMfOO IN TONIR KfT 




...MinQUiJifii&atafl' 



New Revlon TJlondsilk' 



The shampoo-in toner that reall y jastsf 



r *«i Abraaijuuv WoMm*! YVeeel* - April 
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don't suffer 
tired aching feet 



WALK AND PLAY IN COMFORT 

Wash away callus, rough skin, 
corns. A few rubs with Here*, soap 
and water, and they're gone. Fast 
easy, safe. Try it 79c all chemists. 



LOOK *UV£ with 



The Bulletin 



POLITICAL COMMENT. 
P+EWS, ami VIEWS 

EVERY WEEK* ONli 2Ck 



ftmaziiif English Treatment 
STOP NAIL BfTING 

T7nniHiindii accfaim tha ' Filtert T^O 
laid rnfeiilnienl as mom aucceuwful 
in en-dlnc mia beauty ''ng ijod 
hiM-«jcj»1 habit Subtpbl* for 
yoLinfl-sl to nttlvxt tsduPl S^nd 4 
cent stamp 1tw explu«nt<»i'Y bought 

Kuid and NbU CuJivet Clmfe. 
D«pL WW. G.P.O. Bfli *US, SydiWf 



THE VANDAL 



CO^T HI^EC FKOW PACE fcS 



"Dcedrc, would you mind 
looking?" When the girl had 
gone, she asked. M Wbat*s 



defiance. "I just came here 
to cell you you didn't have to 
tell. I didn't come for a lee- 
lure." 

"Deedee, i know I have no 
right to interfere — " 

Then dWif" The girl 
headed for the door and Mar- 
garet rose, helplessly, wanting 
to say, "No," and "I don't 
want you to get hurt." 

The door resisted Deedee, 
then yielded, and a he went 
out into the darkness. Mar- 
garet heard her gasp t and 
pa nit toot hold of her. She 
almost tripped, hurrying to 
ttt She knew it was the boy 
looming in the darkness out 
there. * f Yr>u," she said, and 



anger swept the panic off. 
**YihiJ t> Recklessly, she Went 
out i»n to the porch. "Show 
your face. Come here." 

■t>K 4 " he said, and fol- 
lowed her in, with Deedee, 
looking frightened, behind 
him. 

"Here T am," he said, smil- 
ing. His face was beautiful, 
with features that belonged in 
marhle. 

.Margarei found her voire 
again, "What were you doing 
out there?" 

' 'Waiting for Deedee." 

"What eber 

"Nothing.** He smiled, cn- 
joyiflg something neither she 
nor Drcdcc could see. 




your mrre r 

"Tr wight Hunter. My 
friends call me Ricky." 

"Dwigh.1 Hunter.* v She 
knew [he mmc, unr of thr 
old fun i lies living on one of 
the lost: estates in the area- 
There had been sonlc^hing 
about the father alcoholism^ 
something. Deedee was hark. 

he telling the truth? ft 
he Dwight Hunter?" 

The girl nodded. "There 
wasn T l anything out there." 

**Your father's name was 
D wight/' She remembered 
now: a suicide, and stories in 
the papers before. Everything 
has its roots somewhere, she 
thought. He smiled at her. 
'Tea* ma'am, he shot him- 
self" 

"I suppose you're proud of 
what youVe done," 

"Would you like me to 
apologise for it, ma'am?" 

"Apologise." Her voice 
was sharp; she felt goaded. 
"Do you think an apology 
ran cover it?" 

"What else would you like 
me lo do?" 

Everything was wrong. He 
stnitcd too much; he was too 
much the wholesome, charm- 
ing boy deferring to her age 
and sex; he was playing the 
part and enjoying it became 
he controlled the situation 
The smiles, the agreeable 
acceptance of any thing she 
might say would go on and 
on, meaning nothing. In frus- 
tration she said, "Nothing, 
Just go. Go! And stay away 
from me." 

And stay away from Dee* 
dec. she wanted to say. She 
glanced at the girl; Deedee 
was staring at him as if she 
could ice nothing else. 

"OK/ 1 He put a hand out 
and Deedte Look it. They 
went out together, leaving 
Margaret alone, weighed 
down by the cast on her arm. 
weighed down by her years, 
by defeat. 

Outside, Deedee** voice 
said, ''Ricky, don't " and the 
boy Laughed. Margaret 
wrenched open the door with 
her good hand. Something on 
the door Swung toward her. 

She saw the boy** laughing 



face and Deedee frozen behind 
him as she tried to reach 
whatever U was that hung on 
her door, It was black; it was 
loosely tied to the door- 
knocki-r and hung limp 
sombre, funereal. Crepe! 
Funeral crepe on her door. 

The boy said, "1 thought 
you might need it, Grandma, 
Come on, Deedee.* - He 
reached for Deedee's hand, 
Laughing and backing away, 
"f bet you're going to make 
{rouble fur me now, aren't 
you. Grandma?" Hb hand 
tried lo seine Deedee's, but she 
had" shrunk away From him. 
"Come on, Deedee." 

"No" 

"OX." He turned without 
ant* i her glance at her and 
went off. 

Then Margaret trier! to un- 
tie the crepe. She felt Deedee 
beside her, and let her take 
il down. 

The girl's eyes were huge* 
but she was not crying. What 
had happened was beyond 
crying over. Margaret nut her 
good arm around the girl and 
guided her hack into the liv- 
ing-room. They sat on (be 
sofa, and Deedee looked at 
Margaret and said, "I'm 
sorry.™ 

For Once Margaret could 
not speak, She patted the 
girl's ahouldcr. and smiled 
and nodded and kept her lips 
shut. She bad won, she 
thought, without triumph, 
without joy; the boy had won 
her battle for her, throwing 
his own cause away, and he 
didn't care. It's for the best, 
die thought, but she must 
never, nener say that to Dee- 
dee. 

"J think we could both da 
with a cup of lea t " Margaret 
said, in as matter-of-fact a 
voice as she could. t The mat- 
ter nf fact would heal Dee- 
dee's wounds as it had always 
healed her own. Part from 
your love, sell your home, say 
goodbye to possessions dusty 
with memories, and the fam- 
iliar routine of Irving will 
form scar tissue for you. 

She picked her way care- 
in Hy into the kitchen and took 
up the kettle, and as she filled 
It she remembered suddenly 
that only that morning it had 
screamed and screamed at her. 
(Copyrielil) 



FROCKS 



"Do yon own Ampol Mister?" 

"WelJ. not all of it, Richard. Just a little tiny piece. Ampol is owned by 
thousands and thousands of Australian people everywhere. People 
just like your mummy and daddy. Maybe when you grow up you'll 
own some of Ampol too What do you think of that?" 

"Geer 



SUPPQRfT AMPOL THE AUSTRALIAN 



OOMTOMY 



AMPOL 



• Ready to 
or «rf* out 
ready tg make. 



"DOLORES." — 
Smart, short-sleeved 
frock is available in 
rnrqnoise, pink or 
mustard lightweight 
pure wool f rocking. 

tVaufy T» Weawi 
Sue J 32 and 54in_ 
hvfi* $ 12-25; 36 and 
3*sx bust, f 1 2.45. 

Gsst CSat Onfyt gisrs 
32 mm' 

*B 55; Jo « 

and dksfViarit 60 



Fmht&,t 



NOTE- If 
by ssuuf. j 

n. 

Frvfks Essay Aw sst- 
ip€ct*d or <tbtmww*d 
Mt Fmskiow HomsM, 
J44/6 S*a*x Str**t 3 
SyJasy. from 3 «js*. 
N> 5 p.m. mt srArri- 
•■--<;',' T§L*f at* 
Kimimkir for smm 
***Lf mftrr publico- 
ttom, & 9 CO J). 
orders. 
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TWO DISPLAY HOMES 



COLONIAL-STYLE HOUSE 




# On this page are two of seven display homes 
recently exhibited at Sunnybonk, Brisbane, The 
houses were built by members of the Queensland 
Master Builders' Association, which, because of 
Hie great public interest in the exhibition, now 
plans to hold it annually. 

The low-set colonial-style house, shown above, 
was designed and built by C. P. Adams Fty. Ltd., 
Toowong, Brisbane, and comprises 16 squares, 
plus the double garage of 4 squares. The house 
is of brick veneer on a concrete slab, with a 
concrete- tiled roof, lined internally with plaster 
board. Ta I low wood parquetry is used in the tiring- 
room, dining-room, and hallway. The cost of the 
house, without furnishings, land, or garden, was 
estimated at $13,500. 

The modern home (right), designed and built 
by L J. Sullivan and Co. Pty. Ltd., Fortitude 
Valley, Brisbane, is 13 squares, plus the 4-square 
patio and a double garage, also of 4 squares. The 
house is of cement- block construction, with box 
timber floors throughout. There is a double skil- 
lion roof, with charcoal-colored cement tiles and 
clerestory windows. All rooms have built-in ward- 
robes. The cost of the house, without land, land- 
scaping, or furniture, is $13,900. 

— jean flruce 



The living-room has an open fireplace and 
a boxwood timber floor, and opens on to an 
outdoor patio. Unusual metal louvres 
provide excellent additional ventilation. 



Living - room has 
ta J tow wood parquetry 
flooring and double 
french windows open- 
ing on to a red 
ceramic-tiled terrace. 
Wallpaper has an em- 
bossed co I on i a I d es ign, 
and light fittings re- 
semble brass lanterns. 




i CARPORT 



Colonial -style house was designed 
and built by C. P. Adams Pty. Ltd at 
Sunnybank, Brisbane, as part of a 
recent exhibition of display homes 




Built-in wardrobes (out of 
picture) tn main bedroom have 
maple louvred doors. Drawers 
are fitted inside wardrobes. 
Wallpaper has regency design. 



CONTEMPORARY DESIGN 





Photographs by Sob Millar 



Modern home, designed and built 
by L. J. Sullivan and Co Pty. 
Ltd,, was also one of the display 
homes at Sunnybank, Brisbane. 



Modern kitchen shown at left 
(and, adjoining dimng - room, 
below) has many practical 
features, including an electric 
stove with built-in oven and 
separate hotplates, and a gar- 
bage disposal unit under the sink. 





mm 
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Win a Nestles $2000 



education endowment 
for your baby 



THIS IS YOUR OFFICIAL ENTRY FORM 

Fill in with numbers. 1 to 5, to indicate the order in which varieties of Nestle s Strained and 
Junior Baby Foods are best liked by Australian Babies. 



STRAINED VARIETIES (number 1—5) 

T [Lai*b& [ I PI 

I I Vegetables I I Chicken Brolh L I Pears 



JUNIOR VARIETIES (number 1—5) 

□ f ] Lamb Brains I I 
Apples L J & Vegetables I I 



Chicken Dinner 



□ Beef & 
Vegetables 

□ Egg Custard 
S Rice 



□ 



Egg Custard 



□ Ham& 
Vegetables 



RULES FOB CONTESTANTS 

(a) Send as many entries as yon hke. each must be 
an separate entry form or sheet of paper. 

(b) Entries must be accompanied by a Nestle s Baby 
Food label except where ihis contravenes State 
Law. 

(c) Neatest correct or nearest correct entries wtU win 
the 1.035 prizes. The judge's decision is final and 
no tor respondents will be entered into. 

(PRINT IN BLOCK CAPITALS) 

NAME , _ um . 



ADDRESS 



(d) Nestles employees and their families and 
Nest Fe's advertising agencies' employees nod 
their families are not eligible. 

Entries close 5 p.m. on 27th May, T 967 
Winners will be notified by mail and winners' names 
wjH be published in morning newspapers on Saturday. 
8th July, 1967. 



AGE 



YOUR BABY'S NAME - , 

Entries should be mailed to NESTLE'S, c ' Box 425 G.P.O.. Darlinghurst, Sydney. N.S.W. 




Fill out this entry form tonight. It's so simple. 
Five first prizes and 50 second prizes to be won. 
You know what he eats and what he likes, so 
just draw on your knowledge as a mother and 
you could win one of five $2,000 education 
endowments, including §100 worth of educa- 
tional books, one of thirty second prizes of $100 
savings bank accounts, or one of one thousand 
$2 bank accounts. 




Nestles 

SPECIALISTS IN INFANT FEEDING 





Nl S S392. MA WW 
I irr : \ 1 1 ST H A I I A % WllMI N s WdhilV \m. t ■■}'■, 
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Sliprail sweater 



• Side-fastening and sleeveless, a swingy hand- 
knit for autumn-winter days in the bush h 
designed for 34 and 36in. bast measurements. 
Directions for knitting ore complete below. 



Materials: II (12) ball* 
Faiom Jm in main color 
{m}, 6 (7) halls Patons Jet 
in firs* contrast (cl}, 6 (7) 
balls Patons Jet in second 
contrast (c2); 1 pair earh 
Nos. 4 and 7 needles; 1 No. 
10 crochet hook, b buttons. 

Measurements: To fit 34 
(36) in bust; length from 
dtouhler, 24in. 

Tensioo: 5 sts, lo tin. over 

pan. 

BACK 

Using No. 7 needles and 
m, cam oit 98 (104) sets., 
work k I, p I rib for 2 
tows. 

Change to No, 4 needles 
and work patt. thus: 

lit Row: Using cl, k I, sL 

1 pi i r Wise, * k 4, sL I purl- 
wise, rrp, from * to Usi fi 
sis., k 4, si. 1 puThviiie, k 1. 

2nd Row: Using cl, k I, 
wool to front t si I purlwisc, 

* p 4, il. 2 purl wise, rep. 
from * to last, b sis., p 4, si. I 
pnrlwiii'. k L 

3rd Row: UsiiijF m, k 1, * 
k second si. on Irft-hawl 
needle from behind iirst rt^ 
Ihru k firsi jr. and si. both 
sts, off log., si. 2 purl wise, 
k second st. on left-hand 
needle from front, (hen k 
first st., and si both sts. off 
log., rep. from * to last si., 
k L 

4lh Row: Using in, k I, 
p m last st.. k 1. 

5dl Row; Using c2 T k 3, * 
"I- '2 purl wise, k 4, rep, from 

* to last 5 sts., st 2 purlvvise. 
13. 

Row; Usim? c2, k I, 
P 2, * si. 2 purlwue, p 4, 
rep. from * to last 5 sis., si. 

2 pur I wise, p 2, k I. 

^ 7 ill Row; Using m, k t, 
si- I purl wise, k second it, 
on left-hand needle from 
front, thru k fit si & and 
"I. both su. off tog., k second 
*t on left-band needle from 
"fhind the fir-* iL, ihrn k 
*" rsl it I pur I wise, rep. 
from * l( > List st., It I. 

•th Row: Using m; k 1 T 
P to last k I. Rep, tail 8 
rows until work 
lo^in. 



measures 



To Shape ArmhoFes: Right 
side facing, cast off 4 kLs-., 
patt. to end of row. Neil 
Row: Cast off 10 sts., patt. 

1 ti end. 

Cont. in pail., dec. 1 st. 
each end next 4 rows and 
next 2 alt. rows. 7? (73 J sts. 
Cont, in patt. until armhole 
measures 7{in. on the 
Straight 

To Shape Right Shoulder: 
R.s.f., Last off 8 (9) sis. ai 
beg. of next row, cast ulT 7 
(8) Sts. at beg. of next 2 all. 
row s. Cast off 28 sts. a I l>eg. 
of next alt. row. Com. on 
rem, '22 (2b) sts. for 4 rows. 

Next Row: Wrong side 
facing, shape left shoulder, 
cast off 8 (H) fits, at beg. 
of next row. Cast off 7 {8} 
sts. at beg. of next 2 alt. 
rows. 

FRONT 

UsinK No. 7 needles and 
m, casl on °2 (9A) sts. Work 
in k I, p I rib for 2 rows. 

Change to No. 4 needles 
and work in patt.-st. a-; for 
hack for 8 rows. 

Cont. in patt., making a 
buttonhole on next row thin;: 
Work patt. 3 sts., casi off 2 
sts , work patt. to end. 

Next i~\ow: Fatt. to last 3 
sts,, rast on 2 sts., pan. to 
end 

Com. in patt. until work 
measures IGjiu., making a 
buttonhole every 4 Sin. 

To Shape Armhole: R.s.f,. 
cast off 4 sts. at beg. of 
next 2 rows. Dec. I st- r.irh 
end of next 4 rows and nr.vi 

2 alt. rows. 72 (78) sts. Cont. 
in pate until arm boh- meas- 
ures 4 Jin. on ^trainhi 

To Shape Neck: R.s.f , 
keeping pan. correct, work 
28 (31) sts., east off 16, patt. 
to end of row. Next Row: 
Work 26 (31) sis-, p 2 tug- 
turn 

Work on this sidu only, 
leaving rem. sts, on holder. 
Cont. in patt. dec. I st, ai 
neck ed^e next 2 rows* then 
every alt. row to 22 ^25) sts. 
Com. in patt. until armhole 
measures 7 tin. on straight. 



To Shape Shoulder: W-S.f., 
T,,fe Austxai iak Womfn's Weekly - April 5, 1967 



cast off 8 (9) sts. at beg. of 
next row and 7 {8} sts. at 
beg. of next 2 alt. rows. 
Return to rem. sts., dec. 

1 st. at neck edge on next 3 
rows, then every alt. row to 
22 (25) sts. Cont. in patt. 
until arm hub; measures fijia. 
on the straight- 
Next Row; R-sX, patt, 4 

sts., cast off 2„ palt. to end. 

Next Row: Pati. to last 4 
sts., cast on 2, work 4. Work 

2 rows pan. 

To Shape Shoulder; Can 
off B (9) sts., patt. to last 
6 sis., cast oif 2, patt. to end. 

Next Row: Work 4 sts., 
cast on 2 f*sl, work to end. 
Com in patt. T cast off 7 
{8 j sts, at beg. next row and 
next alt. row. 

COLLAR 

Using Ntp. 7 needles and 
m, cast on 316 st?. and work 
in k 1, p I rib for 2 rows. 

Change in No. 4 needles 
and work in patt. as for Kirk 
for 3}in., ending on right- 
side row. 

Next Row: Wuh in, p 2h\ 

* p 2 tog-, p 1, rep. from 

* |5 times, p to end Next 
Row: Cast off, 

TO MAKE UP 
Press. Seam right side and 
right shoulder. Stitch collar 
to neck edge, comm. at left 
from, easing to right shoul- 
der, and Finishing at. left 
shoulder where back sts, were 
cast off. 

TO FINISH OFF 
Using crochet hook and m, 
work 2 rows d.i. along left* 
side front edgc t round left 
from armhole, across left 
from shoulder, and along 
front end of collar. 

Work 2 rows d.e. along 
back end of collar, across 
back, shoulder extension, 
round back of left annhole, 
and down left back side. 
Work 2 rows d.r roond right 
armhole. Sew buttons on left 
back side opposite button- 
boles. Sew buttons on ihoul- 
Jer extension opposite Ironl 
shoulder buttonholes. 




What's so different about the one 
up front? 

Only Harpic is specially 
formulated for toilets 
So it does everything- 
Kills germs, odours, stains 

and all deposits 
(it takes a special formula 
to do all that). 



# Safe for septic tanks. Harpic 
can be safely used in the bowl of 
a toilet connected to a septic 
tank. 

# Harpic is specially made to kill 
germs — penetrates ALL 3 danger 
zones {the bowl, the water level 
and the hidden S-bend). 

c Harpic smelts cleaner — it 



deodorizes, leaving a pleasant 
fragrance, cleans and disinfects 
in one application. 
* Harpic now comes in an un- 
breakable plastic pack with a 
bright new design. 
« Available in 2 sizes^the 1 lb. 
pack, and now in a large, economy 
size Harpic (14 IbsJ. 
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A&rrr1tH<mfXti- 



End 
Face Spots 



Dai* qun kest awl <Mvii-.t 
way to remedy these lit lie 
skill blemishes *nrl pim|ii"s 
is la dab them dvW with 
lemon Delph akin freshener, 
and rlirn. bff^if pnwdiniii" 
or making-up. MK that liWf) 
an- prrm-ii'tl again 1 ' I po^- 
.ibJj mfcnlion and the 
entry »f ami- gctms hv 
^mouthing on a protective 
film «r your oil of L I an 
You wiH be dcliehtr.J W 
w fcnu quii-kJy VOtir skin 
will Hear using lul* 
method- Ask ynur ehcrrmt 
[or 3 bottle 'if lcmr.ll 

Dclph, the latest type tkin 
freshener that heajiiiful 

lifOtaaeta throughout tin-* 

world an- how u>ing. 



NEEDLEWORK NOTIONS 

No. 56&— TWCMTCCE MATERNITY SI 'IT - 
Matrrnity itiit i* available cut (tut to makr, with white pique Iron applied, 
jo turquoise, nmJt t or lemon pure wool fiucLing. Sizes and Jim. bust, 
$7,75; 36 and 3Bin_ bust, $7. 95- Postage and dispaich 40 cents extra. 

No. SW^SET OF THRHE FEEDERS. 
Handy feeders 3ic available cut out to make in white, blue, or lemon 
ccsarine. Price per set of three is f 1.75, plus 10 cents postage and dispatch. 

No. 565.— TEN StS FROCK 
Smart Irnni* irork is available cut out to make ir. 
white pique. Siars 32 and 54in. bust, $3 65: 
and 3<iin- bust. $3 85. Postage and dispatch 15 Cent* 
extra_ 

• NerdUwmk Notions may be obtained fyom Fashion 
Home 344/ Sussex Street, Sydney. PiutaJ addws. 
Fmkln frocks. Box 4060. Gf.O., Sydruy, W 
COM t>tttrr> aetrpted. 







you're wapng your 
unless you're using SfjjH 



Now you can give yourself a 
professional lookmq set that 
really slays in. After each 
shampoo just sprinkle your 
hairwith pearly pink L'Oreal 
Sell' This wonderful lotion 
sets, holds and conditions all 
at once — leaves your hair 
looking soft and lustrous. 



LOreai Setf is all you've 
ever needed to manage your 
hair beautifully. Economical, 
too . . . there's enough in 
one bottle for at least six 
perfect sets. 

Available at chemists every- 
where and selected depart- 
ment stores. 



a 
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• TRADE MAAK 




BEAUTY IN BRIEF 

MAKE-UP MAGIC 

DID you know that you can improve your 
looks tremendously just by the subtle use 
of tinted foundation? A long nose can be made 
to look shorter, a heavy jawline softened — you 
can even improve the shape of your face if need 
be. 

Whafs the secret? It's \ummed Up in the phrase 
"Dark conceal* and tight reveals.** In short , tight 
foundation used on pan of your face or part of a fca- 
ture emphasise} it, while darker jaundaiton fades it 
tnlo the background. 

Two shades of tintrd foundation are needed for this 
bit of make-up magic one slightly lighter, the other 
a bit darker than your own skin tone. 

Here are ways to overcome specific problem* :* 

• Wide nojit: the darker foundation on the sides of 
your nose, a lighter one down the centre, and blend 
evenly. 

• Long nnse' Put darker foundation on the tip and 
edge of nostrils, blending it into your regular founda- 
tion. 

• Heavy jaw: Place darker foundation along lhc 
outer edges of die jaw and blend carefully into regular 
foundation. 

• Ixmg chin: Brush darker foundation under your 
fhin and blend it over the lip. 

This kind of cosmetic slcight-nf-band, of course, 
takes skill and practice. You can use a brush, a small, 
clean sponge, Dr even the fingertips to put on the 
foundation and blend edges for a smooth finish, 

— Carolyn Rarle 
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ROUND R0B1K P ft Adair 

BOOT ON 
THE OTHER FOOT 

T SEE that sandals similar to those worn by the 
* Vict Cong arc selling like hot cakes in America- 
It seems that a New Jersey firm had stocked for yean 
American-made versions of the rubber-soled sandals worn 
on the Ho Chi Minn Trail. 

The tirm boosted sales recently by advertising their 
designs as captuicd sandaR 

I am able to report exclusively that the Vict Cong a 
fighting back on this front- 

They are spiling to Vietnamese women what they claim 
tn be raptured Western frocks. 

They call them Ho Chi Minhi-skirts, 

It is rumored that they also are offering a U.S. topless 
— and calling it a National Front Liberation, 

All rJiis could open up a completely new side to the 
war — and others. 

I think it would be a grrai idea if warring countries 
became more interested in la&hions than in firepower. 

The United Nations would play tittle part in the fashion 
aspects of disputes. 

M Quant *- on Id be more important than U ThafiL 

Air-raid shelters could be turned into bargain- basemen is. 

It has been suggested that Americans who wear IIo 
sandals arc glamorising an enemy. 

Docs i he same criticism apply to a North Vietnamese 
girl who wears a mini-skirl? 

American girls probably feel it is impossible to go back 
to long skirls. 

They could he accused of draught -dodging. 

There could be an even more serious problem, of c nurse. 

Prrhaps LBJ and Ho Chi Minh might refuse to go to the* 
conference table because they didn't have a thing ro wear. 

The AuffTBAj-iAAr Womhk's Wseilv — April 5, W67 
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Letter* must be signed, and preference is given t 
do not use pew-iMincsL Send tbum to Te**ogm' Weekly, 
||r||||il llirllirilll!llllll!llll1lHHI 7052, GJ O,, Sfdjwf^ We j«| S2 (or c«* fetter u«d. 



Indonesia 
needs you!' 

# Indonesia, our nearest neighbor, is suffering the 
effects of a major change of government. Economically, 
the country faces disaster, in J 949 Australia was 
regarded most highly by Indonesh. Now we have the 
chance to restore the relationship, and to budd on it. 
Indonesia needs help, ami we are in the position to 
ghe ft Let us forgot past differences, because this 
notion of over lOOfiOQflOO people, less than WO miles 
from Australia, coald be our strongest ally. 

— KAREN HURRELL, Mtninera, Vk~ 

llflltllllllflLlftlllilJIfJIIllDllllllE 

Start of violence 



UPOKESMKN for ihc pub- 
lic are enraged at hood- 
lum attacks, and many sug- 
gest use of the. brrrh as a 
disc ipHnaiy measure. Others 
feel this would have an ad- 
verse psychological erf err on 
the wrongdoer. Why nut find 
out what is earning rhis up- 
surge of violence by taking a 
Un>i at the type of society 
in wliicti these people a e 
maiming? Jpeauetim 
Andrea i, Adamrtoum, JVJT-fi - 

Vote for reform 

"YyniV haven't teenager 
got a vote?" You will 
hear this qucstum asLrd 
many times, mainly by teen- 
agers. One of the reason* 
why we haven't got a vote 
u Uie outbreak, of tee-tin." 
violence in our cities. IE the 
people who belling to these 
gangs decided to improv 
themselves, then Wt migni Ih 
considered ready lo cast a 
vote. — B, Roval, Albur\. 



~ AAverUMfBLeat 




End Wrinkle 
Dryness 

To cherish your skin and 
complex km, your first 
tnouKhtt should be to a 
ishing night time mas- 
, with a rich vitalizing 
cttam. Smooth on a ftlm of 
the vitalizing Ulan night 
cream using a gentle up- 
ward and outward move- 
toem to feed nourishing 
element* to the skin cells 
■^d to prevent wrinkle 
djynesa. A* you sleep me 
rich cream will carry on 
*e task <rf beautifying die 
oimpleuna and bring a 
toffocat to the 



*W *.U*d OEBHA SOFT. lk» 



DOUfA^SOFT - 

Tn* 

AmrraAijjMn VV- 



BEATNIK 



LETTERS 



Co/or b/ind? 

(COMPARED to dial in the 
t ■ S A , where I come 
from, the color problem in 
Australia is comparatively 
non-existent. This is only be- 
cause the Australian Abo- 
riginal is content to be over- 
looked, and his numbers arc 
very few. How many Abo- 
riginal dot tors or lawyers do 
you see around? How many 
even romplrie high school? 
1 hope that when the day 
comes that the Aboriginal 
derides lo better his Int. the 
Australian people will act 
more humanely than my 
fellow countrymen. — "A 
Writrrr Mf. fun. Qld. 



y[AYBE it's your 
parents' fault thai 
you if. the way you. art — 
but you don't have to stay 
thai way. Do something 
about it! Buy a tcack- 
yoursetj book and learn 
something Or you could 
try to writ* a ttory, using 
a pen-name if you're shy. 
You needn't let anybody 
know bui do something 
important to you wirfi- 
vt dually thai gives you 
confidence in your ability . 
judgment , and, most of alt, 
in yourself. Today a tot of 
emphasis is put on finding 
your real self; it takes 
lit me //co/'i^ ali theit tor* 
inhibitions often hamper 
our seareh. The most un- 
inhibited people Fve met 
are people sincerely trying 
to learn something new. — 
"I'm Shy" Ingham, Qld. 



-sir 




Love your brother 

■J 1 HE last of my still-single 
brothers and sisters re- 
run dy married. Now I te- 
* eive more pocket money, I 
have new clothes, and, gencr- 
idly, I am a lildc more spoil L 
Wonderful^ everybody may 
ilunk. But I hate it_ I long 
for the good old family 
arguments, the scuffles, ad- 
vice on fashion, and help 
with my homework. So. fel- 
low teenagers, if you ritnTt 
already, start appreciating 
your big brothers and sisters. 
You may soon have none, 
and if you have none, any- 
way, you have my sympathy. 
— "Unelyr West Hob*rl y 
Tas. 



Too much too soon 

JJAV7NG started to go out 
at 13, I am now regizrt- 
ting it_ 1 am 16, and there 
seems Lo be nothing left for 
roe to do. So ! mostly stay 
at home, and have a pretty 
boring time. Tm even sick of 
putting on make-up and 
doing my hair. You girls, 
who are now 13, stay home 
and study your school work 
instead of going out to 
daztcQ and the pictures wiih 
boys. Brlievr use, it + t a lot 
better to wait a few more 
years than to get to 16 and 
be bored stiff — "Bored *' 
Alexandra. V V 



Ctassic mistake 

pOTl'LAR music is tre- 
mendnus while it lasts T 
Imt, believe, me, you'll regard 
it as puppy-love wheo you 
get to know the old masters. 
TTiey might be confusing at 
first, but listen ajcrain T and you 
vkiil diirover thai there arc 
tunes specially written for 
you. And whit is more, you 
are never going to be bored 
— but surprised, excited or 
delighted each tinie T depend- 
ing what mrjod you are in. — 
t7. Klmgenberij, At a n / y r 
NSAY, 



Simple practice 

^TXJDENl^ studying, for 
exams don't have much 
nine for other activities, 
However^ they should try 
purchasing some mcxpensive 
musical instrument, such as 
.i ukulele or recorder, both of 
■ihich ran be learnt in a 

hort time from setMnslruc- 
non sheets. Time Lhat other- 
wuuJd go to waste — 
not being loug enough for 

ij>er activities — can be 
itsed in learning lo play. A 
iew mini lies' practice and 
it's amazing how much pro- 
■rvSJ ran be made. — George 
li aison, Eastwood, NS.W. 



Geometry lesson 

JJEGARDLKSS of sue, 
shape or coloring, many 
ftirls have become infatuated 
with op-art fashions. But it 
seems that unless you re over 
Tift. 4in„ and nm more than 
Mi. 9in_^ posseting a very 
trim and well -balanced figure, 
a jirl is not likely to look 
glamorous or even remotely 
presentable covered from 
head to toe in a splurge of 
heavy; geometrical shapes. 
They tend to show up arty 
figure faults, adding weight 
to plump figures, showing 
the angles of the thin, mak- 
ing rhe tall taller, and steal 
ing height from the short- — 
Sandra Hindes r Royal Park T 



RING OF TRUTH? Jill-af-oll-trades 



■ Ta* fang-pong ear- 
rmgs I made myself were 
a lej-rtfic success, and, 
spurred on by this, I 
decided 1 wanted a pair 
of bag loops with flowers 
dangling from lbem. 1 
' everywhere, 



fuwt. right, "Heat aac day 
my brother caw kmc 
with a pile of hng, ring% 



*™ rang*. He ga^e 



> a pair of Wry 
p. Perhanzs they 
only pair of 



ton. Qld. 



"A Mod," Gai- 



r pHERE is always some- 
thing new to I earn i Since 
leaving school I have com- 
pleted a night course in 
shorthand and typing, en- 
abling me to acquire a good 
secretarial position. I have 
learnt baflroom dancing, 
winning gold medals for old- 
lime dancing, and hope this 
year to gain similar awards 
for modern dancing. I have 
aho just begun a frm-aid 
course for ray Si John 
Ambulance certificate, Ln be- 
tween 1 have sandwkbed 
several bobbies, inrlnding 
stamp couWling, writing and 
reading, and I am now 
attempting my first small 
part in a total play — *jim- 
bztiM," Kemptcy. NSW. 




shower fresh... 

at the end of the day 



DEODORANT? ANTIPERSPfRANT 



From Chemists 

HYAL COMPANY - SYDNEY 



j Whal can I 
] do about my 
! tired aching 
j legs and 
! VariiH»se Veins? 

lUet Vcnoruton l ablctj louuy 
*ln a few weeks, you can be. 
[rid of the swelling, pain and- 
\ discomfort lhal hmiSeT you* 
j from full enjoyment of It vine * 
j Even advanced cases can gctj 
i relief and check more serious? 
j developments. Vcnoruton haj>^ 
! been tested 



Jully forj 

{over 10 years on actual vari } 
J cose suEcrers. Vcnoruton willf 
{help you. loo. 1 
I Ask jtmr f until > chemhl ladajy 
\utxfUi Vemtruttm or write Co J 
tSFRA f/v. Ltd.* Oept. t /*f.J 
\rjD. B<>* 241, iMnr Corel 
\NJS W^ far o fret tvp* ofi 
vTAe I'VfKPnur'/it Health Han." * 

iVenorutontabtete 



A SUBSCRIPTION TO 
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National Library of Australia 
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HERE'S YOUR 




(from LOUISE HUNTER) 



• Although pen-nomei and initials are always used, letters will not he 
answered uattsi feat name end address cf sender are given as a guarantee 
af good iahk Pr'rrait answer to ptohiemt connct b* giwtn. 



-41 



TRUE MEANING 
OF RESPECT 

'*J^RF. boys supposf fl to respect their girlfriends? My boyfriend's 
aster told me to make sure that he respects me, hut bow do 
I know if he doe*? I have been going with mm for just under 
four months." 

' V ntertain/* VS& 
• Yes, boys are supposed to reaper t their girlfriends, be it ii first 
date of two-year courtship^ True, the days have gone when men 
fought duels ovct a lady* honor, hut respect itiii plays an 
important part in romance Of course, it may not be so easy to 
recognise without the fancy trimiiungs. Boys also have their own 
special way* of showing respect, varying from punctuality on 
dates to little gaJlantries like flower? or an occasional l>ox of 
chocolates, tn ihe way they kiss WOW r»r hnJtl your hand. But 
remember, girh who exper t TOO niLiih are often disappointed. 
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'COME-HITHER 1 COMPLEXION — skin that's clear and acne-free! 

For really clear skin, free of blemishes, use pHlsoHex. It really helps clear pimples, black- 
heads, acne. This medicated antibacterial cleanser removes dirt, grease and germs 

from your skin ^nd can keep tiny blemishes from developing into unsightly pimples. Wash 
^.th pHisc-He*. exclusively, 3 or 4 times every day. This keeps an Invisible germ fighting 
lilm on your skin. No other soaps or cleansers, please; 
they remove the protective fjJm Do use pHorac cream in 
the morning and at bedtime to help heal and cover pimples. 
And even though your skin clears, go right on using pHisoHex 
*very day to help keep it that way. Winthrop Laboratories, 
Ermington, N.S.W. 

SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS 




(pronounced Fy-w-he*) 



Love without trust 

TM^ boyfriend J plan to 
marry in a year, But 1 have 
one problem. I cannot wtm eo 
trust him + a^ every tirne wr go 
out be has his eyes and mind 
on other girts, even married 
women in their 40s. I have told 
him about this, but he insist* iKat 
he loves me and that if we ever 
broke up he would never forged 
me. He is 21 and I am 19. Should 
J show my concern 
"Tense," Ta.%. 

• The sooner you realise that 
no one — be it girlfriend, fiancee, 
or wife — has the right in |Q0 
percent recession or another 
human being, the sooner you will 
find peace of mind and T eventu- 
al ly t trust in a man who seems 
truly to love yon, If y<m show 
your concern over what ia the 
mojit natural thing in a man's 
world — kitercst in the opposite 
sex — you will make him Jp-H-a 
prisoner. And, rem cmlxr, 
prisoners tutialty want to escape, 
even from die girl they love! 

She collects hearts 

' I DONT wish id sound rou- 
te i ted, hut Tut a very pretty 
girl of 14. The trouble in that I 
find myself flirting with every 
boy who comes abng, regardless 
of what he is like, and I always 
seem to get him. Lately I've been 
leading a boy on just for the tike 
of adding him to my list. 1 don't 
even like hint! yet I won't let him 
po. Now 1 even find myself flirt- 
ing with his mates. Please, could 
you help me, because 1 am not 
satisfied unless I have all the boyi 
wrapped in me," 
"Man-eater," N.S.W. 

• IT you rjtn't treat romance in 
a 1 ill hi- hearted fashion when yon 
are 14-, then ¥00 never can I But 
don't tempt fate too often. The 
day may dawn when you are paid 
in kind, and get "wrapped" m a 
boy who en joy s playing the iUld, 

Two faces of f re 

J AM 15 and I have a girlfriend 
who is very attractive. I am 
not very pretty, but (hat isn't my 
problem. When we arc alone 
together she is as good a friend 
as one could want, but when we 
are with a group of people she 
says things that make me feel 
very embarrassed, I am quite shy 
aud I like her very much, as she 
is really quite understanding when 
we are alone/' 
"Shy/' Qld. 

• Have a heart-to-heart talk with 
your girlfriend. Explain that her 
remarks embarrass and hurt you. 
If she IS "quite understanding" 
she will express her regret and 
stop hurting ymi- But if she is 
merely a> show-ofT who enjoys 
taking advantage of a friend's 
shyness — personally, 1 think she 
fii* ioro this category — then you 
must make an effort to come out 
of your jdicll and sun looking 
for a new friend 
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ALSO AVAILABLE 



HEW Zf ALAND 
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PATTERNS 



352fi, — Hig* waisted, semi- fitted dress witk contrast 
scolloped collar and ribbon trim. Sleeveless and 
collariess version also in pot rem Sixes: Toning 
n. Sii# Hin., Teen 30, 32, 34, 36in. husf. 
Price 50 cents includes pa stage. 

41 3£.— Young dress, gathering into fake arr bust 
linc. has tire different slecre treatments in pattern, 
last sues: Sab- Iwb 21, 29 P 3!, 33in. Youno Jun. 

31 L lli*. Teen 30 ( 32, 34, 3&ie, Price 65 
cents includes postage, 




4Q05 — Easy (a make 

fitted. Ml 
shaped dress. Pattern 
includes s I e e feless, 
three - quarter -length, 
or short- sleeved wf- 
sioas with jewel or 
wide scona s-vkltnc 
% 32, U t 36, 
3&m bust. Price 65 
cents includes portage. 

3«2 -SIht baJI dre» 
a A-xnnped with wide 
neckline and 
princess learning, 
Street length with 
short or long ileef«s 
Of steereless dress or 
two piece dress al» to 
pattern Sires 31, 32, 
34, 16, JSin. b«£t 
Price 70 cenh iaciude* 



BUTTEJUCK PATTERNS ARE AVAILABLE AT LEADING ST0IE5 



S*titl -rout trd^r fmd rwlal nale to fATTEBM SERVICE. F.O, KM 4, OOYBON, N S W 
(Nl rtodWnr P.O. BOX 1 1 -0B4. EM.mJw. S f 6. 1 HE SUITE TO STATE SLTf . 



NAMt 




SIZE 


MICE 
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THIS WEEK'S CROSSWORD 

ACROSS 

1 . How Shakespeare, in ^Cymbclinc," 
Act Il t scene 5, enrwirages us to Lklen 
to a sin^inc bind (4, 3» 4), 

9. Entreat (7). 

10. Quotes it in the inside (5), 

11. Praise, tlnwghi irrwanily I a rain i? but 
(51. 

12. Shorten a passage over the water (7). - 

13. Threefold soprano (6), 

15. Pieces of wood or rnetal with sharp- 
angled edge, used for splitting (6), 

18. Euripides portrayed bis agonising 
punishment (7). 

20 Arrange in graceful folds (5). 

21. Mistake or mistake {5). 

22. Go to see again (7). 

23. Make or keep uni 
form (UK 





7, A monkey swallowed lecu- 
minous plants to pacify (7). 

S. Russian whip with, no la- 
side (5). 

4. 



The Liy ( 



ej. 



5. City in Switzerland known 
as fodder-plant (7), 

6. Scalded (5). 

7. Good for swimming (4*7). 



Solution of kit week's 
crossword* 



8, Appraisals, 
keys and e 



mostly of 



be published next week. 



14. If prefixed by "The," it is 
the cathedral church of St. 
John in Rome (7). 

18, Par of spectacles (7). 

17. ft; air is in * peninsula on 

the Adriatic Sea (6). 

19, Greet the lesser white heron 

(5). 

20 Jewish king, and a famous 
French painter (5). 
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National Library of Australia 
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Simply serve 
with Sao 



Sao biscuits make foods taste twice as good, more 
satisfying and more appetising. At meal times or 
between-times throughout the day, Sao biscuits make 
all the difference. There is nothing like a buttered Sao. 

Sao biscuits make all the difference 




I 




CL t n o.t t s Biscuits 



There is no Substitute for Quality 
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